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IPREFACE TO THE PRESENT EDITION-MEMOIR OF THE 
AUTHOR AND HIS WRITINGS 



L The autlior of Amler Fair is a DaLiva of Aaa t r u 
the iowa wliicb ho baa endenvoarod to celebrateii 
poem — & royal bnrgh on the goudi-enalern shorn o 
county of Fife, noted sJeoaafhe liiith-plaoe of tlio 
celebrated pulpit orator of our times, Dr Cbalmere. 
These two iQniimi of the same pajlsh school, possessing, 
aa it appears, the same enthoHaBm for mental achieve- 
ment, shot out in Tery different direEUoOB, the one Ba a 
playful and romiuitic [^oct, tho otber aa a, serious and ro- 
mantic pieacber — each original in his pocnliar depart- 
ment, and each ondowcd with n dash of powerful, yet 
at limes puerile, though riehly diver^od invention. 
After receiving from the town schools, all the instruc- 
tion, vemaoular and classical, which was there supplied, 
MrToDnaQt,fQrfprtheradvaQeement,wasBentin I7fl9 
to the Univeraity of St Andreiv^, where he had the 
liappinos of attenduig the prelectione of l>r Hunter and 
DrHiU, hybothof wbomhia taste for cUsatcal learning 
was oooouraged and eonfirmed. CiroumHtiuicea pre- 
TCntcd the proaeaution of bis Btadica at tbut imiveraity 
longer than two years. Ho left it in May 1801, and nol 
long thereaAer became clerk to bis hroUier, then com- 
fiiBlOT, firet at Glasgow (in 1803-1), and latterly at An- 
atrutber (1605-6', &c.], innhiefa distracted and preco- 
rioDS situation, he, by a stndianE disposition of time, 
found opportnoitiea of cnlttvating tbe mnaea in secret^ 
and of reading in tbar ova languagss-the productions 
of tho moat celebrated poets of aninent and modem 
Eurape. Homer, Virgil, .\rioslu, Wieland, Camoena, 
were all perused daring the intervals of uountiug-hou 
employment. Nor did he less gratify bia literary ciu 
o^ly in the severer and more diguiiied atudiea : hiato] 
and arcbteology — Herodotas, Toueydides, and Livy- 
were studied with eqnal avidity. Above all deaeriptions 
of literature, he detigbled in the books of tbe Hebrew 
writers, which, apart &am all conaiderations of another 
kind of importanoe, he regarded, and still regards, as 
oontaining the finest and tnblinieBt poetry t ' ' 
in the world. As a literary anecdote, and ai 
(into as an excitement to the juvenilo atttdent, it may 
bo mentioned, that Mr Tennant^ iirst rcadbig of the 
Hebrew Bible was acromplished in half a year and three 
days, with no aanstance but the grammar and dietionary. 
It may be instructive also to couaider bow ihia paauon 
for Hebrew literature, cnltivnted at an ou'Iy period 
of life and in secret, unencouraged and unpatronieed, 
brought, thirty years thereafter, its own mward. 

In the year IBIl, bring in his 27th year, and living in 
his filler's house at Anstruthcr, much perplexed liy 
uommereiitl embarrDssmcnts into nhlub ho had been 
innoceotly drawn, he conomved and wrote his poem of 
Ansler Fair, which, iu the coureo of tlie ensuing year, 
WHS produced Bnonymously, in a small volume of plain 
appearance, by the bookseller of bis native town- 
Its provincial origin, limited Hile, and perhaps, in 
some degree, the nlartling novelty' of manner which 
characteriBed the poem, contributed to keep it in obscu- 
rity formorethauatwolvemonth. The late Lord Wood- 
hDuaetee,sodiBtingnisbedas a twUshed scholar and critic, 
appears to have been the first member of the metropo- 
litan learned world to become aware of the merits of 
the poem. In August 1812, h e addressed the following 
letter to Mr Coekbum, tho Anstruther publisher : — 

" Sra — 1 have lately read, with a very high degree of 
pleasure, a ama] I poetical peiformance, whicb I observe 
bears your name as publisher on tho title-page, Tbe 
anthor of Aiuler Fair cannot long remain conceited. 
It contains, inmyofiuion, unequivocal marks of strong 
original genius; a vedn of bnmnur of on nnconunoa 
oast, united with a talent for natural dcBcriplion of tho 
moU vivid and choraeteristic apodcs, and, above all, 
> true feeling of tlie sublime — forming altogether one 
~^l(lhe most pk'aalng and angular combinuti'ins of tbe 



different powers of poetry thnt I have ever met with. 
Unless the autbor;has vci'y ntrong reasons for conceal- 
ing his name, I must own that I should be mnch grati- 
lieil by being informed of it. Alex. FiuSEB TrrLER." 

The notice of a few other such critics bocu brought 
the name of tlie author before tho public ; and in the 
latter part of 1B14, tbe merits of the poem were bla- 
zoned to the world at large by a generous notice from 
tlie pen of Mr JeflV^ in the Edinburgh Re>-iow. 

"We consider thin volume," save the ivritcr, " not 
only as eminently oiiginal, but as belonging lo a claaa 
of oompoBition hitherto but little known in the literature 
of this country — to that speciee, we mean, of gay or 
iantastic poetry wbieh plays tftrongh Iheworksof Pulci 
and Ariosto, and animates the compositions of many 
ioferior writers both in Spun and m Italy—which is 
equally removed from the vulgarity of mere hurlesqne 
or mock-heroic, and from the sarcasm and point and 
finesse of satirical pleasantly — which Is extravagant 
rather than ridiculous, and displays only the vatfue and 
unbounded Ucence of a sportive and raised imagination, 
nitbout the aold pungency of wit, or tho pratilised sa- 
gacity of deiiHon, It frequently rchixes into childisli- 
ness, and is sometimes coocentrated to humour ; but its 
leading cbaracler is a kind of enthunastic gaiety — a 
and uimbleness of fancy, ■ ' ' 



directed, with coiours tiiat arc rather brilliant than har- 
monious, and com bines them into groups that ore more 
lively than graceful. This efferveBeenco of the spirita has 
been hitherto supposed almost peculiar to the waimer 
regions of the south ; and the poetry iu whyib it natu- 
rally exhales itself, seems as if it could only find a suit- 
able vehicle in their plastic and flexible idioms, or a 
fitting audience among the susceptible races by whom 
they were framed. 

We are by no means certain that tlie present attempt 
will unsettle that opinion ; and are very &ir from think, 
ing, dther that its success has been perfect, or tluit tbe 
author has been fortonatc in the choice of a subject, or 
in oil of the details of bis execution. The attempt how- 
ever, is bold and vigorous ; and indicates bom talent 
and enterprise that may hereafter be more worthily 
employed. Hitherto, it ia proper to meutioti, they have 
been exerted under dreumstanCGs the most onpropi- 
tious ; for Mr Tennant is a kind of prodigy as irall as 
Mr Hogg— .and his book would be entitled to notice aa a 
curiouty, even if its pretensions were much smaller 
than they ore on Wio score of its literary merit." • • 

"The subject, which we do not think very fortunately 
chosen, is borrowed from some ancient legends, lespen- 

" a fair ladv. Miosu , . 

ifMrl'eu 
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iption, and expended a great treasure of poetry. He 
lias also eu£rafted u\iaa it the ain' and ticktiab macbi- 
nety of Shttkapeare'^ or rather of Wietaod's Oberon — 
though he has given tbe less adventurous name of Pucb 
*" his ministering spirit, who, with tbe female fairy to 
lom he is wedded, pabrouises the victor in these snc- 



bia acceptance with the devoted lair.' 
The great chann of this singular compomtion con- 
sists, no doubt, in the profiision of imagee and groups 
which it thrusts upon the fiincv, and the crowd and 
hurry and animation with which they are all jostled 
d driven along ; but this, though a very rare merit 
any modern production, is entitled perhaps to loss 



PREFATORY MEMOIR. 



I 



illulinction than tlic ]H!1'|wLub1 Eallii^ and uutbi'eiikiiiKS 
uf a ricli and iiwCicai unasiiuktinn, by whieli tbe hnmcl/ 
themes ou wluch the sathor is praessedl^ <niiploj*t>d 
Are coTuiuitly ennobled or contrjistcd, aad in whieh thv 
ardour of a mind evidently fitted for bicher taalra ia 
Bdmflwhat cipriciauBly expended. It is UiiB frequent 
kindling of the diviner epirlt — thig tendeacj to tTse 
above ue trivial Habjects among vhich he has cliosen 
to disport hiniBGlf, and Ihia power of oonneeting grand 
01 beautitDl ceiiceptioDB with the representaticin 0( vul- 
gar objects or ludicrous uccurreaaes, thnt first recom- 
mended this poem to our notice, and stiti seem to us to 
entitle it to more general notoriety. The author is oc- 
cupied, no doubt, iu genoral, with low matters, and bent 
upon homely mirth, but hifl genius sonm up every now 
and then in spitp of him ; and ' his dcligbts' — to nae a 
(jUiaiiit expression of Shnkspenrt — 



With reference to the allusion to Mr Hogg, whose 
Qtteea'i Wake wns the suhject of the antecedent article, 
it may bo mentioned, that tbe latter Individual always 
protested against the propriety of putUng Mr Tennant 
Htid hirn into one category, as angora who had eulti- 
vatod poetry in lowly and dtSienlt niroumstancefl, seeing 
thnt the Anstrulher poet was, even at this early period 
nt his life, a man of oxlenaive and varied learning, while 
he of Ettiiek wos a totally uneducated shepherd. There 
wassnme juBlieeinthis remark ; hnt it must be allowed 
tJiat the reviewer wua quite right in applauding Mr 
Tennant for the zeal and miMiwa with whieh lio had 
imoBsinlodly proseciiled thone etudiea which gave him 
the advantage pointed out hy Mr Hogg. The Ansltr 
Fair, when fully known, experienucd oonaiderable popu- 
larity, and was several times printed. It ia worttiy of 
ohservatioQ, that it proved the meanii of reviving a. form 
of Btonzu — thu allava riiaa — which the English poets of 
the Hixte«(ith century derived bom the It^ian, but 
which had einco then fallen into complete dieuse. Some 
years after, this atania was oho used by Lord Byron 
in hisflgBBo, without any acknowledgment of its liaving 
been suggested to him hy the -i lular Fa ir. Ileafter- 
warda omployed it in Don Jim ft; and it became a 
favourite mode with other poets, p^iicnlarly Mr Hook- 
hom Frere, though without tbe two additional syllables 
10 the conelnding lines, which Mr Tennant had lliouglit 
desirable for the soke of impremiveneEB. 

Meanwhile, in the antmnn of 1813, tlio author of 
Aniti:r Fair was preferred to the situation of school- 
tnaster in the pariBh of Denino, an upland district at 
the eastern angle of Fife, between Anslruthcr and St 
i^ndrowE. The ofRce lironght him an income of abnnt 
forty pounds a-year, and was to be r^oioed ia by the 
poet chiefly for its giving him mral quiet, and access to 
the Ubiary of the neighbouring uuiverHity. He hero 
... . 1- ..,:-i. _n tTo - -- - 



stndies.with all hia forn 
hy means of boolis, without a master, acquainted hi 
with the Arabic, Syriuc, and Persian laiignages. 
rci^pect uf Buciety, he would have bnen in a truly di 






laic condition, but for the friendship of a 
pliflhed country gentleman of his neighbourhooiJ,_Hiq 
Clejihom, Esq. Sc Stravithie. He continued tc ' 
at Senino till IBIG, when, chiefly through the kind a 
tervcDtion of Mr George Thomson, of Edinbor^ •« 
known as the friend and corrospondent of Bnma, J 
was Iransfcrred to the more lucrative aitnatiotrof p«J^ 
Bcboolmoatcr at Lasswade, a village dehghtfullr^tua 
on the Eak, about six milea to the south of Edinbni 
The appointment woa valuable, from its bringing I 
Tennaut into contact with the litiiriiry mon of the cspiH 
He (lerfoi'med tbe duties of hia biborious function J 
Lasswade till January 181!l, when ho was elected by ti|' 
trustees of Dollar Institution to be the teacher 
aical and oriental languages in that new and i 
scmmary. He there officiated till the beginning j 
lS3o,when he attaineda tit summit to the ambition of a 
modest scholar of hia peculiar tastes, in being appointtd 
by the crown to the vacant chair of Oriental Lang;UAgea 
in St Mark's College at St Andrews. Sini« tltat time 
Mr TcnnaDt lias spent bis winters at St Andrewi^in 
the exerciw of the duties of his profoaBorahip, Ihoii 
he still (lB36)re^dca,durinEtbe summer months, at 
beautifnUy situated villa of Devougrbve, near J^"- 

Since the publication of -Jiwier fair, Mr Ten 
given to the world The Thana iif Fife, a poran, 
Bealoa, a tragedy, and a spirited dosonptlve pm 
the manner of Sir David Lyndsay, under the U 
Ths Dinging Davm of the Cal/iedTal-—meatuag tbe n 
tropohtan church of -Scotland at 81 Andrewii, w*- 
was destroyed by the foUowera of Knox in one 

It should perhaps have been mentioned, at ai 

part of tbia brief memoir, that Mr Tennant, thou^ bi 

without any personal malformation, lost, at b,u et 

childhood, the use of his feet, so thati 
through life have been performed. f 
crutches. We have heard hhn state, that Ibja, in-" 
of diminishing his enjoyment of life, hoi 
to it, and inst^d of retarding, has I'atber promoted ■ 
advance in tbe world, liaving not only tendei' 
centrale hia mind upon his studies, but also tc 
for him a ^lupathiaing friendsliip in many qua 
where he had no other claim. We are to [~ 
however, that hmienesa was, in hia case, eonnoo 
none of that proud unpatiencc whicli made it i 
of unmingled misery to Byron, but with a U 
the serenegt and blandest elements, which nr ' 
our knowledge, has over seen ruffied. 

The present edition of A mter Fair comes before ^ 
world by virtue of ao arrangement between Mr Tes 
and the publishers, who wore anxious tl 
of cheap Standard Works, and more partioularly tl 
series of (ho Scottiali Poets, should be gi'aced by a it . 
combining the humour of Jumcs the Fik'st and Dunbd 
with that of Ainoeto and Tassoni, and wiiich, ihoy tt 

[lersuaded, nothing but prius could liave ~ ' ' ■ 

out of the hands of the hnmblcBt ua well as 
of the people. In addition to the main poom, they It 
been enabled to present a selection of Mr Ten 
ahorter pieces, chiefly in the departmentof the b 
and the humorous. 






ORIGINAL (AUTHOR'S) PREFACE. 



inxicly which every young author feels 
wneti tbe good or bad fate i>f his first pruduotion must 
ell ock his rashness and vanity, or enliven his folurecfforts 
with the eonfldcneo arising f^m popular approbation. 

The poem is written hi slanzaa of octave rhyme, or 
tlio oWsro riina of the ItaUans, a measure said to be 
invented by Boccaecio, and after him employed by Tnaso 
and Ariosto. From those writ<-rs it was trunaferred 
into English poetry by Fiurfax, in hia traualation of 
" JerUBolero Dehvered," bnt ainee hia days, haa been 
hy our poets, perhaps, too little cnltivaled. The stanEa 
uf Fairfax is here shut with Iho Alexandrine of Spenser, 
that iU close may bo more full and sounding. 

iu a hunior"iiB poem, partly descriptive uf Scottish 



maimers, it was impossiblo to avoid using Scottish wi 
These, Uowcvur, will, it is hoped, be found not too m 
Some old English words are likewiso admittad. 

The transactions of Akster Fair may ho sum 
to luivo taken place during the reign of Jamea V , 
monardi whom Imdition reports to have had mol 
gunesome mmblea in Fife, and with whose livelinC 
and jollity of temper the merruncnt of the F&iH i 
not ill aoeord. Yet a Hcrupuiona congmily vrith li 
modes of hia timea woa not mtended, and mnst 
expected. Ancient and modem manners are 
and jumbled logetlier, to heighten thu humour, 
rirgnlo the description. 

Kdinlurghj'i'ddJuHe ICU. 




CANTO I. 



WiiILK Home of Troy and ppttish heroes sing. 

And Bome of Kome and chiefH of pioua fune, 
Aiid some of men tluit thought it haWileas thing 

Ta nmite off heads in Mara'e bloody game. 
And some of BUbd's garden gay uitli Bpring, 

And Hell's dantinionB terrible to name — 
I Ring a theme tax livelier, happier, j-lodder, 
I sing of Aksibr Faih, uid bonny i£uQis lliuniiK. 

II. 
Whut time from east, from west, from south, from nnrth, 

From every lianilet, Wwn, and emoky city, 
Liurd, clown, and bean, to Analer Fair came forth. 

The yonng, the gay, the handfiome, and the witty, 
Ti> try m varioae sport and game their worth. 

Whilst prize before them MAnaiR sat, Ihs pretty. 
And after many a feat, and jolte, and banter, 
F:ur MaoulE'S hand was won by mighty RobTKe Rantew. 

III. 
Muse, that from top of thine old Grcakish hill, 

Uidst the harp-fing'rinE Theban younkur view. 
And on hia lips bid bees Uieir sweets distil. 

And gav'Bt the chariot that the white swans drew. 
Oh let me scoop, Irom tliine ethereal rill. 

Some little palmfuls of the blessed dew. 
And lend the awan-drawn car, that safely I, 
Like liim, may scorn the earth, and burst ii 

IV. 
Our themes are tike ; for he the games extoli'd 

Held in the chariot-shaken (iiecLun plains, 
Where the vain victor, aiiveant and bold, 

A pickle paisley got for all his puns ; 
1 sing of aports more worthy to bo told. 

Where better priif e the SiK>ttish victor gains : 
Wliat wore the crowns of Greece hut wind and bladder. 
Compared with niarringe-bed of bonny M*bg[B L*uiifji I 

V. 
And oh that Kuig Apollo would but grant 

A little Bpailc of that transoendaut flame, 
That Br'd the Chian rhapeodist to chant 

How vied the bowmen for Ulysaen' dame. 
And him of Rome to sing how Atalant 

Plied, dart in hand, the Buitor-alaught'ring game, 
Till the bright gold, bowl'd forth along the grass, 
Betray'd her to a spouse, and atopp'd the bounding lass J 
VI. 



the sky. 



te the swans, whose white nevka, arching prond, 
' leu yoke, approach my shore ; 
; Oh PhoibuH, potent god 1 



Ii 

Glitter with golden y 
For me Ihey come ; Ol 

Spsi^, spare me now — euou^ good king — no more — 
A little S[wirk I ask'd in moderatioD, 
Why scorch me ev'n to death with fiery inspiration ( 

VII. 
My pulse beats fire — my pericranium glows, 

iJka baker's dvod, with poetic heat ; 
A thousand bright ideas, spumiQe prose. 

Are in a twinkling hatched in t ancy*s seat ; 
Zounds I they will fly out at my ears and nose. 
If through my mouth they fiiid not passage fleet ; 
_1 hear them buzzing deep within my noddle, 
EUke bees thutiii ihdr hives confui'dly hum and huddle. 



VUI. 



.my very ej^es, I 



How now !— what's this ?_ „ ._ .__.., 

Drop on my lianda their liase proBaip scales ; 

My visual orbs are purg'd from film, and lo ! 
Instead ot Akbtkr's turnip-bearing vales, 

I see old Fairylaail's nilrac'lous show. 

Her trees of tinsel kiaa'd by freakirfi gales. 

Her ouphea, that cloak'd in leaf-gold Bkim the brei 

And fairies awarming thick aa mites in rotten oliei 
IX. 



I see him wava his hand in seemly wise. 

And button round him tight his fulgent coat ; 

While Magoie LtUDBB, in a great surprise. 
Sits startled on her chair, yet fearing not ; 

I see him ope his dewy lips ; 1 hear 

The strange and strict command addreas'd to Ma(1(!TP.'h 

X. 

I see the Ranter witli bagpipe on back, 

I sec the crowds that press with speed not sUck 

Along each road that leads to Aastbh Loan ; 
I 9eQ the suitors, that, deep-aheatli'd in sack, 

Holiblc and tumble, bawl and BWesr, and groan; 
I see — but fie, thou hrainish Muse 1 what mean 
Those vapourings, and brags of what hy thoe ia seen! 

XI. 
Go lo— be cooler, and iu order loll 

To oil my good co-townsmen lisfning round, 
How every merry incident befell. 

Whereby our Loan shall ever berenown'd; 
Say first, what elf or &iry could impel 

Fair Mag, with wit, and wealth, and beauty crown'd. 
To put her suitors to such wag^sh test. 
And give her happy bed to him that jumpeti best. 

XU. 
'Twos on a keen December night, John Fmat 

Drove thro' mid air his chuiot, icy-wheei'd. 
And from the sky's crisp ceiling star-emboat, 

WliitTd oif the ckiada that the pure blue conceai'd ; 
The hornless moon amid her hriUiant host 

Shone, and with hilver-sheeted lake and field ; 
'Twas cutting cold ; I'm aure, each traveller's nose 
Was pinch'd right red that night, and nunib'd were all 



Xot BO were MtGoiR Lauuer's toes, as alio 

In her warm chamber at her supper sate 
(For twas that hour when burgesses agree 

To eat tlior suppers ere the night gi'ows late). 
Alone she sal, and pensive as may bo 

A young fair lady, wishful of a mate ; 
Yet with her teeth held now and then a-picking. 
Her stomach to refresh, the breast-bone of a chicken. 

XIV. 
She thought upon her suitora, that with love 

Beaiego her chamlK^r all Iho livelong day. 
Aspiring each her virgin heart to move 

Witli courtship's every troublesomu essay — 
Calling her angel, sweeting, fondling, dove, 

Aud other nicknames In love's fnv'luus way ; 
While she, though their addi'esBss still she hesrd, 
Held buck fi'om nil her licai'.,nnd siill nohe^iu i^refuiT'd. 



TENNANfa POEMS. 



XV. 



I 



I 
I 



" Wlmt, what !" quo' Mao, " must tliua il bn my doom 
To spend my prime in maidhood's joyless iUiXe, 

And wBHta away laj' sprightly body's bloom 
In spoiuelSHa aolituda without a mate — 

Still toying with tiiy auitora, as they como 



More fool, since I am woo'd by ancb a clajn'rous tliiong ! 

XTL 
For waa e'er heiresa with much gold in chest, 

Aod dowr'd with acres of wheat--beaTiug luid, 
By sncb a pact of man, in am'rous quest, 

Fawniugly spojiiet'd to befltow her hand I 
Whare'er 1 walk, the air that feeds my breiwC 

la by the gnsty ai^is of lorera &niiM ; 
Each wmd that blows wofta lore-cards to my liqi ; 
WM»t I — nh stupid MiO ! — aroid ench nn^rvae trap 1 

XTIL 
Then come, let me my suitors' merits weigh, 

And in the worthiest h^d my spoasa select ; — 
First, there's our Aneteh merehiuit, Norman Itay, 

A powdet'd wight with tolden buttons deuk'tl, 
that stinks with ecent, and chats like popinjay, 

And struts with phiz trameDdoualy erect : 
Four brigs has he that on the broad sea swim ; — 
Ha ia a pompous fool — I cannot think of him. 

XVUI. 
Hast is the maltster Andrew Strung, that takes 

His seat i'the biiilie'a loFt qd Sahbath-dny, 
With paltry visage white as oaten cakes, 

As if no blood runs gurgling in his clay ; 
Hear'na 1 what an awkwud iiuuch the lellow makes, 

As to the pricjt he doee the bow repay I 
Yet he is rich — a varv wealthy man, true — 
But, by tha holy rood, 1 will have none of Andrew. 

XIX. 
Than for the lairds — there's Mal^ of Cambuc, 

A handsome gallant, and a beau of siririt ; 
Who Ma go down the danoe so well as ho t 

And who can fiddle with such manly merit ) 
A}^ bat he is too much (he debauchee^- 

His cheeks seem spoDgea oozing port and clorM ; 
In mairying him I should bestow myself ill — 
And so, I'll not hare you, thon fuddler, Horry Melvil ! 

XX. 
There's Cunningham of Bams, that e^I oseiuIs 

With verse and billet-dous my gentle heart— 
A bookish squire, and good at t^lSie tales. 

That rhymBS aod whines of Cupid, flame, and diu't ; 
Bat, oh 1 ms month a sorry smell exhales, 

Ajid on his nose s praala horribly the waft ; 
What though there be a fund of loco and fiia in hira I 
Ha has atotten breath — I oounot think of Curniingb.im ! 

XXI. 
Why then, there's Allardj'co, that plies his snit 

Ajnd battery of oourtelup more and more ; 
Spmce' XiocbiBaloniB, that with booted foot 

Each morning wears the threshold nf my door ; 
AQchmoutte too and BruiM, that persecute 

My tender heart widi am'rous buffets sore : — 
Whom to my bond and bed should I promote ?— 
£h-lah I what sight is this I — what ailsmymiiRtard-pot t" 

XXIt. 
Here broko tlie hidy hor Koliloquy ; 

For in a twiak her pot of mustard, lo 1 
Self-moved, like Jove's wljeel'd stool diat rolls onh 

'G«n oapef on her table to and fro, 
And hnpp'd and fidgeted before her eye, 

Spontaneous, here and there, a wondrouH sliow : 
Aa leaps, inslinot with raiircury, a bladder. 
So Icapa the muatBrd-pol of bunny MiiiuiK LaI'deh 
XXIII. 
ts dance th' ignoble utensil. 
ra its round ana am 
Thin cnrluig wreaths of paly 

I'od by some nui^e wapia 



Mount to the chamber's ntucco'd roof, and fill 

nook with ti'aejiuioe, and refresh the dame: 
melt a Phceuix-nest so sweet, I wot. 
It the liiBCioua fumes of Migoie's mustanl-pa 
XXIT. 
It reeked Denser-like ; thou, strange to tell ! 

Forth from the smoke, that thidc and thicker groi 
A £aii7 of the height of half an ell. 

In dwarfish pomp, majestically rose : 
His feet, upon the table 'stublish'd well. 

Stood trim and splendid in their snake-skin hose ; 
Gleani'd topaz-like the breeches be had on, 
Whose wMKlbaud like the bend of summer ralnli 

XXV. 

lis coat Beem'd bshion'd of the threads of gold. 

That intertwine the clouds at sun-set hour. 
And, certes. Iris with her slinttlc bold 

Wove tha rich garment in her lofty bower ; 
To form its buttons were the Pleiads old 

Pluck'd from their socketd, sure by genie-powcr. 
And sew'd upon the coat's rasplendant hem ; 
Its neek was lovely green, each cuff a sapphire gem. 

XXVI, 
Is when the churlish spirit of the Cape 

To Gojna, voyaging to Moxambiqae, 
Jp^pp'd ^m sea, a tongle-taasel'd * shape, 

Witii mussels sticking inch-thick on his otieek, 
Ind 'gan with tOTtoiBe-ahall his limbs to scrape. 

And yawo'd his monstrous blobbcrlips to ap^^ ; 
Brnto Guma's hairs stood bristled at the sight, 
"U llie t.irry deck sunk down hia meu wili 
XXVII. 
So BUdtlen (not so huge and grimly dire) 

Uprose b> Maguib'b stounded oyne the sprite, 
,3 fur a (airy as you could desire. 
With ruddy cheek, and diin and temples while 
His eyca seem'd little pomts of sparkling fire. 



That, as he look'd, 



Aae 






T on long 

XXVIII. 
id his lioGon], by a ailken ; 



itisrm'd with inri^g light ; 

nny a fay and brisk, 

boam was seen to ride and fWi 




Whose pipes jue twllow sl^ks of silver shoatt. 

The gliat'ring tiny avenues of sound ; 
Beneath his arm the windy bag, full blown, 

Heav'd np its purple like an orango round. 
And only waited orders to discharge 
Its blasts with ehiinning groan into the sky at Utrgu, 

XXIX. 
He wav'd his hand U> Mjj^uie, as she eat 

Amaz'd and starti'd on her carved oiuur ; 
Then took his petty feather-garnish'd hut 

In honour to tbe lady, from his hair. 
And made a, bow so dignifiodly flat. 

That Mag was witched with his beauish air : 
At last he spoke, with voice so soft, so kind, 
So sweet, as if hia throat with fiddlc-stringa wiia liu'i 

xxs. 

I "Lady ! be not offended that I ilarc, 
Thus forward and inipertinoutly vndc; 

Emerge, uocoll'd, into the upper air, 
Inlrudiog on a maiden's nolitudo; 

Nay, do not he alarm'd, thou lady fair 1 
Why startle lo ! — I sm a lUry good ; 

Not one of those that, envying beaulnou* RiaMii, 

Speokl« thiur tkm» with males, and fill wftli apln 



thtii 






XXXI. 

For, aa coneeol'd in this (lay-hoUBe of mine, 
I overhenrd thee in a luwiy voice. 

Weighing thy lovera' merits, with dcHgu 
Now on the worthieet Ud to fix thy ofaoice. 



ANSTEB FAIE, 



I 



I 



Fcr, by the life of Otxipou my kiugl 
!ro pick good huahuid out is, bl 

xxsn. 

And nerer shall good Traiuuy I'uck permit 
Such an bbbbiiiIiIi^p of unwonted i-hamia 

To cool Bome lecher^ Iswd linentiaiia fit, 

And sleep imbounded by hia holEiterous BirnR : 

Whnt though Ilia fields by twenty ploughs be spli 
And golden wheat -wove riahes on hi» faivu 1 

His house ia shame — it rainnDt, shall not be ; 

A greater, happier dooin, O Itliii, uwait^ thee. 
XXXIIL 

Strange are indeed the stepa by which thou mmt 






t'adjust 
I'he mighty linliH that ends to mcana eiichun ; 
Nor may pour Pueb hia little fingers thrust 

Into uio links to break Jove's steel in twain ; 
Then, Maqgie, hear, and let my words descend 
Into iby soul, for mach it hoots thee to attend. 

XXXIV, 
To morrow, whrn o'er Ih' Isle of May the mm 

Lifts up hia forehead hri^t with golden ortwTi, 
Call to tljine house the light-heri'd men, that ruu 

Alar on messages for Anhteb Tovtd, 
Fellows of ap'ril, by none in speed out4oiie. 

Of lofty voice, enoagh a drum tc drown. 
And hid them Mo, post-haate, through uli the natjon, 
And publish, lai slid near, this Ibmons prodamatian : 

XXXV. 
Let them proeTaim, I9tth Toice's loudeet tone, 
Tliat on your neit approaching market-day. 
Shall merry sporlH be held iu Ansteb Loan, 

With eefobration notable and gay ; 
And that a prUe, than gold or costly stono 

More precious, sluill the viclor'B tofls repay, 
Ev'ii thy own form with beauties so replete — 
L Nay, ItliooiE, slart not thuB!-~thy marriage-bed, m] 
I sweet. 

I XXXTL 

C Firat, on the Loan shall lide fall many au ass, 
■ With atout whip-wielding rider uu his back. 
Intent with twinkling hoof to pelt the gmss, 

And pricking up Iub long ou-s at the craek ; 
Next o'er the ground the daring men shall pu^ 

HaJf-cofSn'd in their cumbmnces of sack. 
With heads just peepiog&om their ahrines of ba^. 
Horribly hobbling rouod, and atraiuiog bard for Mio. 

XXXVIl. 
Then shall the pipers groaningly begin 
'n squeaking ' ■ " ■- 



And Innergelly woods al 



Approach, and, oontident of 
Claim by an hurn'roua tale [ 



ingagam; 



if Ihy biyl. 

XXXVllI. 
Such are the wondrous Icsta by whicli, my love 1 

'I'ho merits of thy husband must L)o tried. 
And he that ehoJl in those auporior prove 

(One proper husband shall the Fates provide), 
Shall from tile Loan with thss Iriumpbaot move 
Ilomewiu-d, the jolly bridegroom uid the bride, 
^ And at thy house shall eat tl^ nuuriage-feast, 

pop up again." Hem Tummy Fuck surce 
XXXIX. 

, fo cens'd, and to his vee mouth, dewy-wet, 
I Hia bagpipe's tube of mlvei up he held, 
'' ' undemoath bia down-prosa'd arm he set 
[s purple bag, that with a tempest swaU'd ; 
ihiy'd and pip'd so sweet, that never vet 
.«] bad a piper heard that Puck eKcell'd ; 
id Hidas h^rd a tone to exquisite, 
ty Hmr'n t his long base ears bod quirev'd with delight. 



XL. 



Tingle the Rre-ir'oa, poker, tongg, and gi'nie, 
Hesponaive to the bl^Cheiiome Uwlody I 

The tables and the ohaira inanimate 

Wish they iiod muscles now Co trip it high ! 
'are back and forwards at ti wondrous rate. 



XLI. 
How then could Migoie, sprightly, smart, and J'onng, 

Withstand that bagpipe's blythe awak'ningaii-l 
She, as her ear-dmm caught the aounda, u|>-«prung 

Like lightning, and deepis'd her idle eba^r, 
And into nil the dance's graces dang 

The bounding members of her body fair ; 
From nook to nook through all her room she tript, 
And whirl'd like whirligig, and reel'd, and bobb'd, and 

XLH. 
At last the Uttie piper ceaB"d to play, 

Anddcftlybow'd, and said, "My dear, good nif^t;" 
Then in a smoke cvani^'d clean away. 

With all bis gaudy apparatus bright ; 
As breaks soap-bnbfile, which a boy in play 

Blows &om his short lohaceo-pipe aright. 
Bo broke poor Puck from view, and on the spot 
V-smoking aloea-reek he left his mustard-pot. 

XLHL 
Whereat the forious lady'a wriggling feet 

Forgot to patter in such pelting wise. 
And down ahe gladly aunk upon her suat^ 

Fatigu'd and pantiug from her exercise ; 
She eat, and mus'd a while, as it was meet, 

rjo what BO late had occupied her eyes; 
Then to her bed-room went, and daff'd her gown. 
And laid upon her couch her uharming peraoo domi. 

XI.IV. 
Some aay that Mio«iK slept so Bound that ni^it, 

Aa never she had slept since ahe was born ; 
But sure am 1, that, thuuahtfu] of the aprite. 

She twenty times opon her bed did tarn ; 
For still appeared to stand before her sight 

The gaudy goblin, glorious from bis urn, 
And atU! within tlie cavern of her ear, 
Th'injnnctioa echoing rang, so atriet and strange to hmr. 

XLV. 
But when the ^vcr-hamefa'd steeds, that draw 

The car of motning up th' empyreal h«^t. 
Had snorted day upon North-Berwick Ijlw, 

And from their glisfring loose manes toee'd the Uglil, 
Immediately from bed she rose (such awe 

Of Tommy preBs'd her soul witli ajiiiona weight), 
And donn'd her tiseaed fragrant morning vest. 
And to fulfil his charge her earUest care addreat. 

XL VI. 
Straight to Iter house sha tarried not to call 

Her messengera and hetslds awift of foot. 
Men skih'd to hop o'er dykes and ditches; all 

Gifted with sturdy bnuen lungs to boot ; 
She bade them halt at every town, and bawl 

Her proclamation out with mighty bruit. 
Inviting loud, to Ahsibb Loan and iViu, 
The Scottish beau to jump for her sweet person there 

XLVU. 
They took each man his staff into his tiaod ; 

They button'd round their belJeii dJoso their eauta ; 
They Aew divided through the Aitiaen laud i 

Were never seen aucb awiiUy-trav'lUng Scots 1 
Nor ford, alougb, mountain, eouTd their speed withstand ; 

Such fleetneas have the men that feed on oata ! 



XLvm. 

They halted at each wall-fenc'd town renown'd 

And evVy leaser horuugh of the nation ; 
And with the trumpet's welkin-rifting sound. 



TENNANTS I'OEMS. 



Tow'nli thi? four r inp of licav'n, the)-, rounci aud roim J, 

Priielaim'd in Steiitgr-like vocireration, 
Tlmt, on 111' ftpproacbing day of AnstkH market, 
gliould laerfy spurts be hi^Id : — Hush 1 listen now and 

XLIX. 

" Ha ! beaux and pipeo), vita uid jumpers, lio '. 

Ve baKom bLadm thut likb to Idas tbe loaai^y ; 
Ye (bat ore akill'd eew'd up in sBcks to go ; 

Ve that excel iu horaenianMp ot aaaea; 
Ye that are smait at telling tales, and Imow 

On Rhyme's two stilts to <:rutch it up Pariiuaus ; 
Ho 1 bids, your sacks, pipes, aeaes, tales, prepare 
To jump, plaj', ride, and rhyme, at ANsfEit Loan and 
Fuel 

Pint, on the green tnrf shall each ass dmw nigh, 

CapariBOo'd or clouted for the raei', 
Witb mounted lider, sedulous to ply 

Cudgel or whip, and win the foreniort place ; 
Next ahali th' advent'rou!) men, that dare to try 



Then shall the pipers, gentleman o* the drone. 

Their pipes in gleesome competition «crew, 
And grace, with loud aolemnity of groan, 

Each hia invonled tune to th" audience new ; 
Last shall each witty bard, to whom is known 

Tho craft of Helicon's rhyme-jingling crew-. 
His story tell in good poc^c strains, 
Aud make his luamcd tongue tlie midwife to hia brains. 

LII. 
And he whose tongue the wittiest tale shall tell. 

Whoso bagpipe shall the sweetest tuue resound, 
WJfiHe heels, tho' elogg'd witb sack, shall iuHip it well. 

Whose ass shall foot with fleetest houf the nyiund. 
Ho who froro all the rest shall bear the boll. 

With victory in every trial orown'd. 
He (mark it, lads !) (a Maoris Lauiier'; house 
That self same night shaJlgD,ajidtakeherfurhisBpuuBe." 

LIII. 
Hers ceas'd the etiers of tho sturdy Inugn ; 

But here the gossip Fame (whose body's pores 
Are naught but open ears and babbling tongues. 

That gape and wriggle on her hide in scores) 
B^au to jabber o'er each city's throngs, 

Blas'ning the news through all the Scottish shores ; 
Nor had she blabb'd, methiuks, so stoutly, sinca 
(tneen DidoNi peace was hrolio by Troy's love-truant 

I.IV. 

In every Lowland valo anrl Highland glen. 
She nois'd th' approaching fim of AnmcB Fajr ; 

Ev'n when in sleep were laid the sons nf men, 
Snoring away on good chaff-beds their care. 

Yon might have be^ her faintly rourm'ring then, 
FuF lack of audience, to the midnight air. 

That from Fife's East Nook up to farthest Stomoway, 

Fair Magoib's loud report most rapidly was home away. 



And 3 



•a the mortals, that design to atrivf 



To th' lumpish sack-Jsnoumber'd eiercise ; 
You might have seen no less than four or five 

HobbBug in each town-loan in awkward guise ; 
E'eu little boys, when from the auliool let out, 
Mimieli'd the bi^er bcaus, and leap'd in pokes about, 

LVl. 
Throngh cots and grangoa with industrious foot. 

By Sird and knight were light-heel'd usaca sought. 
So that no ara of any great repute. 

For twenty Soots marks could have then been bought ; 
Nor e'er, before or since, the lung-oir'd brute 

Was such a goodly acquisition thought 
The pipers vex'd their ears and pi|ieB t'iuvent 
Some tune that might the taste of Ansiir Mao content. 



I.VII. 



Encli poet, too, whose lore-inanui'ed brain 

Is list of soil, and sprouts up mushroom wit, 
I'onder'd bis noddle into extreme pain 

T' excogitate somo aUiry nice and fit : 
When raok'd had been his sL-ull souio hours ill Fttiu, 

He, to relax his mind a little bit, 
Plung'd deep into a sack lus precjona body, 
Audscbool'ditfortherace.andbopp'daroundhisatu) 

LVIII. 
Such was the sore preparatory earo 

Of all th' ambitious that fur April srgh : 
Nor sigh the young alone for ANsTsa Fair; 

Old men and wives, orewbilc content to die. 
Who hOTdly can forsake their easy-chair, 

To take, abroad, farewell of sua and sky. 
With new deare of life now glowing, pray. 
That they may just o'erbve our famous market-day. 



CANTO EL 



hiST night I dream'd that to my dark bedside 

Ciiine, white witb rays, the poet of the "(iuhair," 



a ring applje 
(It glitter'd like Aurora's yeUow hair). 
And gave his royal head a plensant u-ag. 
And said, " Go on, my boy, aud celebrate thy M*o ] 



And uow his bright tist di-ops, each April mom. 
O'er hill and dale, the daisv and the rose ; 

Wantons tho lewd Earth with tho gud unabom. 
And from her womb the infant verdure throws, 

Whilst he, good paramour 1 leaves Titliys' valley 

Each morn by five o'clock, with her to sport and dfti 

ni. 

Old KeUy-law, the kindly nurse of sheep, 

I'uts on her daiay-tlsaucd gown of green ; 
On all her slopes so verduroua and steep. 

Tile bleatmg children of the llock are seen ; 
While -with a Tieart where mirth and pleasure keep 

Their dwelling, and with huueat brow serene. 
Tile shepherd eyes hia Hock in mood of glee. 
And wakes with oaten pipe the echoes of Cambee. 

IT. 
And see how Airdtie woods upsboot on high 

Their leafy living gloriea to the day, 
As if they lone'd t' embrace the vanity sky 

With their long branchy arms so groen and gay I 
Balcarras-craig, so rough, and hard, and dry, 

Enliven'd into beauty by the ray. 
Heaves up, bcdock'd with flow'rs, uis rulUan-iude, 
Like giant hung with gawds, atid boasts lila tricksy prit 

V. 
Ev'n on tlie King's-muir jigs the jolly Spring, 

Scattering from whin to whin tne new perfume ; 
While, near the sea-coast, Flora tarrying, 

Tnuchea the garden's parterres into bloom ; 
With Jiij the vitlages and cities ring ; 

Cowherd and cow rejoice, and horae and groom ; 
The ploughman laughs amid his Joyous caro ; 
And AxsruUi burghers bingh in pros|iect of tJieir Fail 

VL 
For lo I now peeping just above the vast 

Vault rrf the German Sea, in east afar. 
Appears full many a brig's and achoDner*B mast. 

Their topsails strutting with the venial har^f 
Near and more near they come, and sIiow^^ThC 

Their ocean-thumping bulks all black v ' ' 



■epoi 



Inted toward A 



epier; 



While, flying o'er tlieir stems, the weU-knowti S 
• [JainHl.afBcollBnd.] 



ANSTEU FAIK. 



VII. 



I 

I 



I 



Prom plenr-skied Fratioe aiid mucfdy Zujiler-Zec, 

Tlier cvnu), repleuiHh'd mtli the atuiea ot inde ; 
Some mim tlia UDllsiider of limipiab ImiiQ 

Conve; bis ImUeed, atow'd in bog or cado ; 
ITeBiV'n bless hiiu I may his broocliea countleaa be ; 

And wona nod thiak, uid ever undeca^'d I 
Far lie it mu that flrst Bnpply'd tlie Seota 
With linsn furtheirsaiks, and stout frieze Tor tlicir coats. 

VIII. 
Some hrlng, in many an anker hooped Btrong, 

From FlushinB'a port, the palate- biting (;»'> 
'ITi' irapirer of the tavern's noiey Bong, 

The top-delight, the nootar of eaoh imi, 
Tluit sends a-l^unding tbrongh the veins a!ong 

The loit'ring blood when frost)' days begin. 
The bey'rage wherein hddlera like (o nuzzle, 
Tbs gaugar'B joy to leite, and old wife's joy to guzzle ! 

IX. 
Enme from Garonno and bonny banks of Seine, 

Transport in pipes the blood of Bacchus' bnry, 
Whci'ewith OUT hurds may fume the fuddl'd brain. 

And grow, by boosing, boiBterOusly merry ; 
And whereby, too, their oheekE a glow may gain, 

Abashiog cv'n the red of Jnly's cherry; 
Oh, it ia right — our lairds do well, 1 iveeu ; 
A bottle of black wino in worth all Hippocrene ! 

X, 
Soon, horried forward by the skittish galoB, 

In AnsrEit harbour every vessel moors ; 
Furl'd by the Beaineii are {be doping sails ; 

Fix'd arc the balaers to the foik-clbd shores ; 
Tliuir holds disflbargc the wealth of Gallia's vales. 

And Amsterdam's and Flushing's useful stores, 
All to augment, with commoroa' various ware, 
Tbe bustle and* the trade of famous AKSisit Fim. 

XL 
Nor distant now the day ; the oream-lao'd sun,* 

That, rising, shall engild to-morrow's air, 
Shall shine with courteous beams upon the fuu 

And frolic of tlio celebrated Fair ; 
And now, already, have the folk begun 

(So eager are they tbe delight to share), 
In flocks U> Madoie'b borough to resort, 
Tiiat they may all, betimes, bo present i ' ' ' 



XII. 



Some on their journey pipe and play; and some 
Talk long of Mao, how fair she was lo view, 

And 09 Oiey talk (ay me I so much the sadder !) 

Uai^ards they iK^e the steps of honest Plato's Udder.* 
XVI. 

Otlicrs, their heels of weariness to cheat, 
Re|>eated tales of claflsie merriment, 

How the fool Fumna, on his noiseless feet. 
At midnight to the eavc of TmoliiB went, 

Soorcli'd as he Was with Venus' fiercest heat. 
Oil ouckold'tnaking mischievous intent, 
the homy ast of bsiry Hercules, 

I most confounded jerk, aiiiK I 
XVII. 

or comu thuy only dowti ; iu chaise or gig 
Th' eudootnn'd sage professors loUing ride. 

Their heads with curi'd vastidity of wig 

Thatoh'd round and round, and queerly lieautlfied ; 

In silken hose is sheath'd enoh learned leg ; 
While ore their cravats, long and trimTy tied. 

Some say they oame to jump for MiuutE loo, 

But coUoge-reBOrds say they came the Sfait to view. 
XVIII. 
■e, as their coach-wheels scour the Eastbum-Iane, 
Battling as if the pavement up to tear, 
ow men and women, huddling in their train, 
Aiid halloaing shouts of load applause appear ! 
ed-oheok'd and wliite-oheek'd, stout and feeble men. 
With staff or staCMess, draw to Akstelb near ; 

obscure. 
XIX. 
Next from Deninos, every house and hut. 

Iter simple guileless people hie away ; 
That day the doors of parish-setioo] were shut. 

And eveiy scholar got his leave to play : 
Uown rusli they light of heart and light of foot, 

Big pluughmen, xa their coats of hodden grey. 
Weavers deepisbg now both web and treaiSe, 
Collier and colliers wife, and mintsteF and beadle. 

XX. 
Next, from tbe well-air'd ancient town of Crail, 

Go out her craftsmen with tumultuous din, 
Her wind-bleaeh'd flsheni, sturdy-limb'd and hale, 

..__ i_ 1 ,1 ._!i — garrulous and thin ; 



le king, thai leads 



£aoh hedge-lin'd bighmiy 

Or straigbtly or obliquely 
Seems, as the Muse looks downwards, pav'd with hcadi^ 

And hats and cowls of those that bustle on; 
From Johnny Qroat's HouKC to tbe border-meads, 
Promiflleof Arran to themoutbof Don, 
Is pufilngly to Fife thi^ run, 
ir pockets lodg'd, and in tliejr noddles fun. 

xm. 

Say, Mnse, who first, wbo lost, on foot or steed, 

C^jne candidates for MjinaiK to her town ! 
St Andrew's sprightly stndents first proceed. 

Clad in their foppery of sleeveless gown ; 
Forth whistUng front Salvador's gate they spaed, 

Full many a meltlesomc and fiery loun. 
Forgetting Horace for a while and Tnlly, 
And mad t'embag their limbs and leap it beautifully. 

XIV. 
For ev'n in Leamlng'B cobweb'd halls had rung 

The loud report of MAuutK LxuDEa's fame, 
And Pedautcy's Greek-ootming sapient tougue 

In snugs had wogg'd in honour of her name ; 
Up from their mouldy books and tasks bad epruog 

Bigent and Magisti'and to try the game ; 
FrelectioiiH ceus'd — old Alma Mater slept; 
And o'er his silent rooius thi: ghost of Wardlaw wept. 

XV, 
So down in troops the red-clad studenla oome 

As kittens blytlie, a joke-exchangiug crew. 
And iu their beads bear learned Greece and Rome, 

And haply Cyprus in their bodies too ; 

* Atuwr IJnlued Market (u 11 Is eaOoil li on Uie lltb at 



^ 



Audsc 



■a flush'd with hon 



fierce with drams of smuggl'd gin. 
While, to augment bis drowth, each to his jaws 
A ipitHl T rail naiMiy + holds, at which he rugs and gnawa. 

XXI. 
And ^lu Kingsbams and Iiamlet ^ clep'd of boors. 

And funis around (their names too long to add), 
Sally tbe villagers and hinds in scores. 

Tenant and laird, and hedge 
Bolted are all tlie East-nook h< 

Ev'n toothless wiVHs pass westward, strangely glad. 
Propping their trcm'lous limbs on oaken stay. 
And in uieir red plaids drcst as if twere Sabbath day 

XXIL 
And bare-foot lasses, on whose ruddy face 

Unfurl'd is health's rejoicing bauuer Been, 
Trick'd in their Sunday inulches edg'd with laee, 

Tippets of white, and troolts of red and greeu. 
Come tripping o'er the roods with jocund pace. 

Gay as Maj«>mDrmng, tidy, eim, and clean. 
Whilst, joggling at each wench's side, her joe 
Cracks many a rustic joke, his pow'r of wit to show, 

XXIIL 
Then josthng forward on the western road. 

Approach the folk of wiud^wcpt Pittenweem, 
So uum'rouB that the highways, long and brood. 

One waving field of gowus and eoat-tails seem ; 
Tile tat man puffing goes oppreaa'd with load 

Of cumb'rons tli»h and corpulence extreme ; 
The lean man bonnds along, and with his toes 
Smites on tlie fat man's hi3a, that slow before him goes. 

» TbB itudont wiahtog b> uoiantoda thb IsdAer, may conKdl 
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XXIV. 

St Monane^ ElU, and ajjjapent farms, 

Tom their mechoaicK, fUhcra, farmen out ; 
Sna-bumt and eboeltsa ijchoolboja fubIi in swanuB, 

With ohildiih trict, and revelry and shout ; 
Mothers bmr littlo chilibea in their amis, 

Atteniied by their giggling daughters stout; 
Clowns, uobbiers, cotters, tannem, weavora, beaus, 
Harry and hop along in clusters and in mwH. 

XXV. 
And eTei7 hitsbandmani round Largo Jaw, 

Hath Bcrap'd tun huge- wheeHd duog-oart bir and cl caa. 
Wherein on sacks Btufi''d full of oaten straw. 

Sit the goodwife. Tarn, Katey, Jock, aod Jean ; 
In flow'rs and ribbons dreet the hotsea draw 

Stoutly their oreaking cumbersome maohinu. 
As on hu cart-head litit the goodman proud, 
And cheerily cracks his whip and whistles clear and loud. 

XXVI. 
Then from her coal-pits Dyaart vomita fortli 



Her 



Hofct 



Poor human raouldmrpB I doaia'dto soi'ape inmitl 
Cinunerian people, strangers In the aun ; 

Gloomy as soot, with faces grim and swavlli. 
They iDarch, most bodtIv ieering every one, 

Yet Tcry keen, at Aiistor Loan, to share 

The merrimiintB and gporia to be aoooiuplish'd tlicr 
XXTIt 

Nor did Path-bead detain her irrangling i-aco 
"" H, traling at thmr looms for 1)1 



For 



Dr now tJidr slippery shuttles rest a space 

from Sying through thar labyrinths of thre.id ; 
iheir treadle-sbakiDg feet nov scour apaco 

Tbrou^ GaJlowtown with lerity of tread ; 
So oa they paaa, with sack in hand, foil bent 
To try their sinews' strength in di» exptrnnent. 

XXVIU. 
And long Kirtsldy, from each dirty street 

Her iium*Toiia popula^on eastward throws ; 
Her roguish boys with bare unstoddng'd fri^I, 

Hot rich ahip-owners, gen'Tous and iooosu. 
Her prosp'rous merchants, sober and discreet, 

Har coioombs paotaJoon'd, and powder'd beans ; 
Her pretty laEsea tripping on their great toes, 
With foreheads white as milb, or any boii'd potatoes. 

XXIX 
And from Kinghom jump hoatily along 

Her fenynien and poor inhabitants : 
And til' upliuid* hamlet, where, as told in sang, 

Tum Lutar plaj'd of yore his lively rants, ^ 
Is left dispeopled of her brose-fed throug. 

For eaatwaid acud they now as thick as ants : 
DuatermilDE^ too, so famed for checks and ticks, 
Sejids out her loom-bred men, with bags and vmlking- 

XXX. 

And market-maids, and apron'd wives, that bring 

Their gingerbread in baskets to the Fair ; 
And cadgers with their creels, that hang by string 

From theb lean horaa-ribB, rubbing off Uie hair ; 
And crook-lwg'd cripples, that on orutches swing 

Tbeir sbalil^ persona with a nobhj air ; 
And fiddlers with their fiddlea m their cases, 
And packmenwith their packa c^ribbons, gauxe,and hices. 

XXXI. 
And from Kinross, whose dusty streeta unpaved 

Are vhirl'd through heav'n on summer's nindy day. 
Whose pbiits of cabbage-bearing ground are Eared 

By Leven*s waves, tJiat clear as crystal play. 
Jog ber brisk burghers, spruce Bud cleanly shaved, 

Her EuUen cutlers and W weavers gay. 
Her ploughboys in their botuh'd and dum«y jackets, 
II 'If clowns with cobbl'd ahoou stuck full of irunlackuts. 

XXXII. 
Next ride on sleek-mane'd horses bay or brown, 

fimaddng their whips and spurring bloodily. 
The writers of indastnous Cunar town, 

Quod social morlais skill'd the pea tc [ily f 
• LhII« 



Lol how their garments as Ihey gullop dom^^ 

Waving behmd them in the breezes fly; ' 
As upwanl spnm'd to heavVs bine beodinE roof, 
Dash'd is the dusty road from every boondmg lu>o£ I 

XXXIII. 
And clerks with ruffled shirts and frizzled hairs, 

TIiGir tasstl'd balf-boots clear as loukinu-gtas^ 
And Sheriffs leam'd, and imleam'd Sberi^-nuura, 

And measengers-nt-armg, with brows of brass. 
Come strutting down, or single or in pairs, 

tiomo on high horse and some on lowly ass ; 
With blacksmiths, barbers, butchers, and their 
And some had new hats un, and some came wanting hi 

xxxrv. 

Astraddle on tbeir proud steeds full of fire, 
Froni all the tree-girt country-Beats around. 

Comes many a hoify, many a kindly squire. 
In aliowy garb, worth many a silver pound; 

While close behind, in livery's base attire. 

Follows poor lacquey with small-beUiad hound. 

Carrying, upon his shoulders Blung, the bag 

Whereiu his master means to risk his neck for Uail.| 

.\xxv. 

From all her lanes and alleys, fair Uundee 

Has sent her happy cIliKcns away ; 
They come with mickle jolliment and glee, 

Crossing in cluiDsy boat their shallow Tay; 
Their beside are bonneted most fair to see. 

And of the'tarlnn is their back's array: 
From Perth, Dnokeld, from Brechin, Forfar, Gluil^fl 
[(oil down the sweaty crowds, with wearied legs and hanir^ 

XXXVI. 
And fr')m the Meamshire, and from Aberdeea, 

Where knit by loany a wench is many a studfing^l 
FromBanffandMurray, where of old were E — " 

The witches by the chief so fidn to grow ki ^, 
Descend in ueckless coats brosli'd Hmoolh and ideui,1 

And eke with long pipes in their months a- " 
The northern people, boisterous and ro 
Bearing both chin and nose bedaub'd with qulth of sn 

XXXVII, 
Comes next from Ross-shire and from Sutherlani^ 

The homy-knucki'd kilted Highlandmaji : 
From where upon the rocky Caithness strand 

Breaks the Ions ware that at the Pole bcfOii, 
And where Loohfine from her prolific sand 

Her herrings gives to feed each bord'ring etsa. 
Arrive the brogae-shod men of een'rotifl eye, j 

I'buded and breechless all, with Esau's baary tlii|;h. 1 

They como not now to fkc the Lowland stacks, 

Or foray on the banks of FortUa'a firth ; 
Claymore and broad-sword, and Lochaber-axi^ 

Are left to rust above the smoky hearth ; 
Tbeir only arms are bagpipes now and sacks ; 

Their teeth are set luoet desp'ratety for mirth ; 
And at their broad and sturdy backs are hung — ^ 

Gi-eat wallets, cnunm'd with cheese and bannoeka MlAS 

XXXIX. 

Not Bt^d away the Islanders, that lie 

To bnffet ol th' Atlantic surge enposed ; 
From Jura, Arran, Barra, Ulit, and Skye, 

Piping they come, unahav'd, nnbreecb'iC nnhOB'cljH 
j\jid bmD that Isle, whose abbey, Btmctur'd hif^. 

Within its precincts holds dead Idnga enclosed. 
Where St Columba oft is seen to waddle 
Gown'd round with flaming fire upon the spin ai 

XL- 
Next from the lar-ram'd ancient town of Ayr, 

(Sweet Ayr t with crops of ruddy damsels bleet, 
That, shooting up, and waxiag fat and fajr. 

Shine on thy braes the lilies of the west!) 
And from Dumfries, and from Kilmarnock (where 

Are night-oa^s made, the cheapest and the best) , 
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XLL 

CloBe at thoic heels, bestnduig vell-trapp'd nag, 

Or hombly riding nases' baiekbaiia lore, 
Corns Glasgow's meFcliants, GBch with mDne/-bag, 

To purchase Dutch lintaeed at AnaTEit Fair — 
Sogacions fallowa oil, wbo well mny brag 

Of Tirtuous industry and tiJonts mre ; 
Th' iiooorapliali'd men o'tho eouotiM-room oonfpet. 
And fit to crack u jolie or arguo with tbo hiiiit. 

XLIL 
Nor keep their hocoas the Borderers, that slay 

Where purls tlie Jed, and Esk, aud littlQ Li JJul, 
Men Chat caa rarely on the baf^ipe play, 

And wake th' unsober spirit of the liddle ; 
Avoiv'd freebooters, that have niany a day 

Siol'n sheep and cow, yet never owu'd they did ill ; 
Great rogues, tor auro that wight is but a rogue. 
That blots the eighth command front Moses' decalogue. 

XLin. 

Aud some of them in sloop of tarry side. 

Come &om North-Berwick harbour sailing out ; 
Othera, abhorrent of the aick'ning tidi 



Wliile, dangiing, at their 

And, dangling, nangs a tale on ov'ry rlBymer'a 

XLIV. 
Amid them rides, on lofty ass sublime. 

With cadger-lihe sobriety of canter. 
In piirpis luBtihood of youthful prime, 

Orent in his fotnre glory, Rob mi! RANTmt 
(I give the man vhat nitms in little time 

He shall acquire from pi[re and drone and chanter) ; 
He comes appar^'d like a trim bridegroom, 
Fiery and Uush'd with hope, and like a god in blonni. 

XLT. 
So paltry vagrant piper-carle is be. 

Whose bass-brib'd drone whiffs out its wind fur hir( 
Who, having etroll'd all day for penny fee, 

Couches at night with oxen in the byre ; 
Bob ia a Border laird of good degree. 

A many-acred, olever, joliy eqnire. 



And scareety con the Muse's lynK-sliarp eye 

Scan, through the dnsty nuisauoe upward blown. 
The ruddy pUida, black bats, and bonnets blue. 
Of those that rush below, a motley-voatar'd crew 1 

L. 
N'or only was the land with crowds opprest. 

That trample forward to th' expected Fair ; 
The harass'd ocean had no peace or rest, 

So many keaU her Eoamy boaom tear ; 

ST. iuto view, now sailing from the west, 
idling m the blnisb ai 



One bom and shap'd 



le and make a iignre. 



I 



And hlesB'd with supple Umbs to jump w 
vigour. 

XLVL 
His waggish Siuie, that speaks a eool jocose, 

Seems tliave been cast iHhe laonJd of fun and glee, 
And on the bridge of his well-arched nose 

Sits laughter plara'd, and while-wing'd Jollity ; 
His manly chest a breadth heroio shows ; 

Bold is his geatun^ dignified snd free ; 
Ev'n as he smites with lash his use's hip, 
Tis with a seemly grace he whii'ls his gjitt'ring whip. 

XLvn. 

His coat is of the fiashy Lincoln green, 

With silver buttons of the prettiest mould ; 
Each buttonhole and skirt and heni ia seen 

Sparkishly edg'd with lace of yellow gold ; 
Hia breeches of the velvot, smooth and clean. 

Are vcr^ fair and goodly to behold ; 
So on he ndea, and let him e'en tide on, 
We shall again meet Rob to-morrow at the Loan. 

XLVIII. 
But mark his nss ore off ho I'ide ; — some eay 

He got bun &nia a pilgrim lady fiur, 
Who, landing once on Joppa's w.ive-woni quay. 

Had boi^ht him of Armenian merchant thure. 
And prest his padded pack, aud rede away 

To snn£f derotjon iu with Syria's air ; 
Then brought hiro home m hold uf stout Levanter,' 
. All for the groat good luok of honest Run tnc Hantee 

XLIX. 
I AloDit Fife's westfim roads, behold, how hie 

The travel-flweltry crowds to Akstsh Loao, 
Shaded, o'erhead, with clouds of dust that ily 

Tarnishing heav*!! with darkness not its own I 

• Uilf UadlDR » and from the Levnni, a oMti liy trainim. 



With 
Appear the paintec 
" rg'd witli a pi 



LL 



Thev come, the cream and flow'r of all the Scots, 
The children of pehtonoss, science, wit, 

Emldng in their beneh'd and gaudy boats, 
Wherein some joking and some puking sit ; 

Proudly the pageantry of oarvels floats. 
As if the salt sea fnak'd to carry it ; 

The galea vie emulous their sails to 



And 



galea vie emnlous tueir sails to nag, 
dally as ia love with each long gilded ihig. 



LII. 



Upon the benches seated, I descry 

Hergentry; knights, andlairdti,aadlong-aail'dfops; 
Her advocates and signet-writers aly ; 

Her gen'rouH merelianls, faithful to then: shops ; 
Her lean-cheek'd tetchy critics, who. Oh fy I 

Hard-retching, spue upon the sails and ropes ; 
Her lovely ladies, with their lips Uke rubies ; 
Her fiddlers, ftidjllers, fools, harda, blackheads, block- 
guards, boobies. 

Lin. 
And red-prow'd fUher-boats a&r are spied 

In sontii-eaBt^ tilting o'er the jasper majn, 
Whoee wing-hke oans, diapread on either side, 

Now swoop on sea, now rise in sky agiun : 
They come not now, with herriug-nete supplied. 

Or barbed linea to twitch the haddock train. 
Bat with the townsfolk of Dunbar are laden, 
Who bum to Bee the Fair — man, stripiiug, wifn nnd 

LIV. 

And many a Dane, with ringlets long and red. 

And many a etarv'd Norwegian, lauk and bronii 
(For over seas the &me of Mia had spruul 

Afar from Scandinavian town to town), 
Maugre the risk of drowning, and the dread 

Of krakeTti, isles of fish of dreU renown. 
Have dar'd to cross the ocean, and now steer 
Their long outlandish skiffs direct on Atoteu pier. 

L7. 
Forward they scad j and soon each pleasure-barge, 

And fislier-boats, and akifls ho alim and Ux, 
On shore theb varioos passengera dischai-ge. 

Some hungry, qneasy some and white as Hax ; 
Lightly they bound upon the beach's verge, 

(itad to unbend tbcii stjffen'd houghs and backs : 
But who is that. Oh Muse, with lofty brow. 
That &om his lueker'd boat is jost fortij-steppuig now ! 

LVI. 
Thou fool ! (for I have ne'er aince BaTios' daj'a 

Had Buch a dolt to dictate to as thou), 
Dost thou not know by that eye's kingly rays, 

And by the arch of that celestial brow. 
And by Uie gmco his ev'ry step displays. 

And by the <:rowdEj that round him duck and bow. 
That that is good King James, the merriest Monarch 
Thateversceptre sway 'd since Noah Bteer'd hiaowu ark ! 

LVIL 
For, as hs in his house of Holyrood 

Of lute was keeping jovially his court, 
The gipsey Fame beside his window stood. 

And hoUow'd in his ear fair Mia's report ; 
Tho Monarch laugh'd, for to his goinesouui uiood 

Accorded well th' anticipated sport ; 
So here be cornea with lord and lady near, 
Stepjnng with regal Btridd uji AtwiKii'a eaalem pier. 
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LVlil. 
But nuLrk ;dii, liny, liow in u loyul iHng 

(As dots obedieat aubjecls nell bcuonic) 
FiftfB hospitable lairda aalute thoir King, 

And kisB his little Bnger or bia thumb ; 
That done, their liege lord they escortinj; bring 

To Anster Houge,* that ha may eat a, omnib ; 
^Vhere in tbe atucco^d hall Ihoy sit and dine, 
And into tenfold joy bcdrench tlicir blood ivitli wiiio. 

LIX. 
Some with tlie Udieg iii tlie cbuuhers ply 

Tbeir bounding elaaticilv of IiAel, 
Evolving, as thej trip it whirlingi Vj 

The marry niazes of th' entangl'd reel ; 
'Twean roof and floor, they fling, they flirt, they Hy, 

Their gannenls swimming round them hh th<?y wbiiel : 
Thid rafters creak benoatli Uie danae's clatter ; 
Tremble the solid walU with feet that ahal^ and palter, 

LX. 
Some (wider Ihej) resoly'd on drinking-bout. 

The wines of good Sir Jobn unglut arnoiii ; 
I'heir glasses soon sro fill'd, and soon drunk cut, 

Cerles that laird is but a. foolish lout, 

Who does not fbddle now with might and nmln : 
For gen'rouB ia their host, and, by my Boolh, 
n'lia never better nine applied to Sooltisli mouth. 

LXI. 
With might and main Ihey fuddle and carouse : 

£aeh gUas augments their thirst, and keeiis tlieir wit 
They BwiU, they swig, they take a hearty rouse. 

Cheering their flesll witb Baeohua' benefit. 
Till, by and bye, the windows of the house 

(Jo diKrily whirliug round them where lliey sit ; 
And bad you seen tbe Hport, itnd heard the laughing, 
Yuu'd thought that all Jovu's gods in A.ssTEn UnoHO 
sat qu^ng. 

LXir. 
Not Buch a wassail, fani'd for suuial gb 



's gardens lone ago was held, 
sma, by a blylhe decree. 
His turbau'd satraps to the bouse compell'd, 



When Ahaauei- 



And bagg'd their Persian , 

Of wine, tliat from his carved gold they swill'd, 
Whilst overhead was Btretoh'd (a gorgeous -■- 
jr'd — a heav'n "' "" 



lllue btaakcts, si 



n of calico ! 



LXVl. 
Meanwhile ihc sun, fatigued (as well he may] 

With shining on a mghl till seven o'eloot. 
Beams on eacli chimney-head a farewell my, 

lUuuiing into gulden shaft its smoke; 
And now in sea, far west from Oronsay, 

Is dipp'd his chariot-wheel's refulgent spoke, 
And DOW a section of his iace appears. 
And, diving, now he dncks clean down o'er bend and eai4 

LXTir. 
Anon uprises, with hlythe bagpipe's sound. 

And shriller din of flying fiddlestick. 
On tbu green loan and meadow-crofts around, 

A town uf tents, uith blanketa roofed quick : 
A thousand stakes are rooted in the ground ; 

A thousand fiddles squeak and sqneal it yare ; 

A thousand slorray drones ODt-gsaji in groans their lH 

LXVIIl. 
And such a turbulence of gen'rat mirth 

Rises from A^sTcR Loan upon the sky. 
That from bis throne Jove starts, and down on earth ^ 

Looks, woiid'ring what may bo the jollity : 
He roots his eye on shores of I'orthan Firtli, 

Anil sinerks, as knowing well the nmrket nigh. 
And bids Ilia gods and goddesaos look down. 
To mai'k the I'age of joy that maildens Aksteb towr 

LXiX. 
From Cellardyko to wind-swept Pitlenweem, 

And from BalhoufBe to Kilronnymill, 
Vaulted with blankets, crofls and meadows semn. 

So many tents the grassy spaces fill ; 
Meantime tbe Hoon, yet leauuig on the stream. 

With fluid silver bathes tbe welkin chill. 
That now earth's half-baU, on the aide of night, 
Swbns in an argent sea of beautiful moonlight. 

LXX. 
Then to his bed full many a man rotirea. 

On plume, or chaff, ur straw, to get a nap, 
In houses, tents, in haylofts, stabler, byres, 

And or without, or witli, a wltrm night-iap : 
Vet sleep not all ; for by tbe social fires 

Sit many, cuddling round their toddy-sap. 
And ever and anon thev eat a lunch, 
.ud rinse the 



ixiir. 

Nor less is the disport and joy u ithoat. 

In AnsTEa towu and Loan, through all the tlirung : 
'Tia but one vast tumultuous jovial rout. 

Tumult of laughing, and uf gabbling strong ) 
Tbousanda and tens of thousands reel about. 

With joyous uproar blustering along ; 
KIbuws push bormgly on aides with pain. 
Wives hustling come on wives, and men dasli linril uu 

LXIV. 
There lacks no sport : tumblers in wondrous pranks, 

High-stag'd, disphiy thdr limbs' agility ; 
And now tbey, monntant &om the scaHbld'a plankA, 

Kick with their whirling heels the clondn on high. 
And now, like cat, upon their dexCroiu shanks. 

They light, and of new monatera cheat the sky ; 
Whilst moUqr Merry-Andrew, with his jokes, 
Wide through the incorp'rate mob the hursUng laugh 
provokes. 

LXV. 
Others upon the green, in open air. 

Enact the best of Davie Liudsaj's plays; 
While batlad-iunging women do not spsre 

Their throats, la give good utt'rance to their lays ; 
And many a leBtber-lun^d co-chanling nur 

Of wood-legg'd Bailor^ nhildrun's laugh and gaze. 
Lift to the couits of Jove their vmoes loud. 
Y-hymning their misliaps, to please tile heedleaa crowd. 
* AimMt Qouu was ilotrny'd M Its foundsilon In I3II. 



B down with flav'rous wli 

LXXl. 

jme, shuflling paper notbinga, keenly read 

The Devil's maxims in his painted books. 

Till tbe old i:erpent iu each heart and head 

Spita cariker, and with wormwood sours their In 
(mie o'er the oheas-boaiil'a chequer'd champaign 
Th^ inch-tall bishops, kings, and queens, and ni 
ome force, t' enclose the Tod, the wooden Lamh i 
ome shake tile pelting dice upon the broad boekgami 
LXXII. 
Others, of travell'd elegance polite. 

With mingling jnusic Mjg«ii;'s bouse suTTonnd, 
Vnd serenade her all the live-long ui 
With song and lyre, and flutes* 



meht 



y mglit air that u'ershades the ground ; 
line Hiie, right pensive, in her chamber-nook 
la pond'ring on th' advice of little Tummy I'uek. 



I wtsK I had a cottage snui^ snd neat 

Upon, tlie top ofmany-fountain'd Ide, 
Tlutl I might iheuoe in holy fervour greet 

The bright-gown'd Morning tri ' " ' 
nd when the low Sun's glory-bu 

Walk on the blue wave of th' J „ . 
I 111 I would kneel me dawn, and wiindiip there 
The Gbd who gnriiisti'd out ii world so briglil ali<lf;iir 
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And IhrowB o'er Kelly-law'B aheep-nibblBj lup 
Hot golden »pron dri)iping kindly dews ; 

And nSTpr, tunce the toBC hegiii to hop 

Vp lieav'u'a blue cauaown}-, ol her beama proTusO; 

ShoDc Ibere a clawo no glnrioue and to gay, 

As ahincB the mciTy dswn of AnaTKB Markot-duj. 

III. 
Round througli the vast circomference of «kj 

Oue speck of Email clond cannot eye behold, 
iiiLVs ill Ihe Eoat Home flemes bright of dye. 

That strips Iho hem of lieav'n with woolly guld, 
""■ ' ppy angels wont lo He 



Lol 



DroU'd, 



Till! fair Earth laughs throueh nil her boundlesB range, 
Heaving her greeu hills high to greet the beam ; 

City and village, steeple, cot, and grange, 
Uilt aa with Nature's purest leaf-gold aeem ; 

Tlie heaths and upbuid muirs, and ullowK, change 
Their barrea brawn into a ruddy gleam. 

And, on ten thonwnd dew-bent leaves and sprayt^ 

Twinkle ten thousand Buni, and fling tlieir petty rays. 

U|> from their nests and tields of tender cora 

Full niei'i'ily the little sky-larks spring. 
And on their dew-bedabbled pinions borne. 

Mount to the licar'n's blue key-alonu fliekEring ; 
Tliey turn their plunie«oft bosoms (o tho mom. 

And liall the genial light, and cheer'ly sing ; 
Echo the gladsome hills and vallics round. 
As half the belle ot Fife ring loud and Bwell tiio bouu J. 

TI. 
For when the first up-sloping ray wna flung 

On Anatiiu flteeple'e Bwallow-harb'ring lup, 
Its bell and oil the belU around were rung 



na, jangling load withuut a stop ; 
jr toihnglv each bitter beadle swniig, 
Ev'n tiU he sraot'd with sweat, lii» greasy rope, 

1.^U« hi. I.Bll.urlinot iiah'i<m[r in 



For who like rvmuit blugs oin keep tbcir headB 

Grandlathen teavo their all-year-rumprd beds. 
With moth-eat broeehes now their loins to gird, 

And, drawn abroad on ttunbrils and uu Binds 
Chat oS tlieir years, and sing like vernal bird ; 

Men, whom oold agues into leanness freeze, 

laibhmkeled walk out, and snulT the kindly breexe. 
XL 

And flea-bit wives, on whose old arms and cheeks 
Tho spoiler Time hath driv'n hia furrowing nlougb. 

Whose cold dry bones have " ' 



rowing nlougb. 



TIL 

And, from otrr »iteeple*s pinnacle outdproad. 
Tile town's long oolours flare and flip on high, 

Whose anchor, bhuoii'd fair in greon and rod. 
Curia, pliant to each breeze that whistles by ; 

Whikt on the boltaprit eteni and lopmost-licad 
l){ brig and sloop that in tlie liarbour lie, 

Streams the red gandery of flags in air. 

All to ealuto and grace tho morn of Anstek Fur. 

vni. 

Forthwith from house and cellar, tent and byTo, 
Rous'd by tlio clink of bells that jingle on, 

Uacabin'd, msfa the multitude like Ere, 

Furionit and squeezing forward to tho Loan ;* 



And anch the noise of feet that trampling pass. 



Came hurling down the sudes of Largo-law ; 
And such (he number of Ihe people was. 

As when in day of Autumn, chill and raw, 
tlis email clouda Eurus nenda, a vap'ry train, 
Streaming in ^catter'd mck, exhaustlesB, from Ihi 



Wiali'd it had feet that day to walk to A^sTelt Loan '. 

XII. 
Upon a little dappled nag, whose mane 

Seem'd to have robh'd the steeds uf Phaeton, 
Whose bit, and pod, and fairiy-fashion'd rein. 

With silvery adornments nebly shone. 
Came Maggie Lauueb forth, unwheei'd with train 

Ot knights and lairds around her trotting on : 
At Jamea' right hand ehe rode, a beautcons bride. 
That well dceerv'd to gu by haughtiest Mooaruh'a uide. 

xin. 

Her forro was as the Morning's hlythesome stai'. 

That, capp'd with lustrous coronet of beams, 
Rides up tlie dawnine orient in her car, 

New-wash'd, and doubly fulgent from llic streanis— 
The Chaldee shepherd eyes her light afar. 

And on bia ktkees adoi-cs her as she glisimE ; 
So elione the stately form of Mjiooib Ladueh, 
And soth'admiring crowds pay homage and applaud her. 

XIV. 
Eoch little step her tmmplmg palfrey took 

Sliok'd her majestic person into giiice, 
And, as at timee, his glossy sides she strook 

Eudearingly with whip's green ailken late, 
(Tlie proneer seem'd to court such kind ivbul.!'. 

Loitering with wiliul tardiness of pace) | 
By Jove, tlio very waving ot her arm 
Had pow'r a brutish lout t' nnbrutify and uliarm ! 

XV. 
Her fare was as the annuuer cloud, whereim 

The dawning aun delights to iisat hia rays I 
Compar'd witlTit, old Sharon's vale, o'ei^rown 

With fiamiting roses, hod reeign'd its pralsu ; 
For why l-IIer face wiUi heav'n's own roses ahone, 

Moclung iho mom, and witofaing men to gaxe ; 
And he that gai'd witSi oold unsmitlen soul. 
That btockhi^'s heart was lee thrice bab'd beneath the 
Pole. 

XVI. 
Her locks, apparent tufts of wiry gold, 

Lay ou her lily templea, fairly dangling. 
And on each hair, so harmless tu behold, 

A lover's auul hnng merdlcesly strangling ; 
Tho pipmg ailly zephyrs vied t' unfold 

Tho troBSes in their arms ao alim and (angling, 
And thrid in snort these lover-noosing snares. 
And play'd at hide-and-seek amid Ihe golden liuini. 

XVII. 
Her ev-e was as an honour'd palace, where 

A ch<nr of lightsome Graces fnek and daiicu ; 
What object drew her gaze, how mean aoe'er, 

Got dignity and honour from the glance ; 
Woe to the man on whom she unaware 
Did the dear witch'ry of her eye elance 






athri 



May Heav'n from 1 



lliug, killing, keen regard — 
anchaloobpreservecAch tender hani : 



preserve e 

' xvni. 

Beneath its ahading tucker heav'd a breast 
Faehion'd to take with ravishment mankind ; 

For nuvei' dill the flimsy Coaii vest 
Hide sucli a boaum iu its gaui-.e uf niiid ; 
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B tronHport jmaai ^ 
For, in the nioeat tumiug-loom of Jure, 
Tnm'd were tbeeo chonning liUla, t' iuspirira holy love. 
XIX. • 

So on Hlie rode in virgin loajestj'. 

Charming the thin dend air to Idsa her lips. 
And with l£e light and grandeur of hoi- eyo 

Shaming the prond ami into dim uuUpiso; 
Wliile ronnil her presence eluaL'riug fax and nigti. 

On honehnch Home, with silver sfura and nhips, 
And some afoot with shoes of daailiag faucklca. 
Attended knights, and loirda, and downs wiHi liomy 
knaoMes. 

XX. 
Not with such ci'owd Burrounded, nor so Jiur 

In form, rode forth Semiromis of old, 
On chai'tot where she sat in iv'ry elisir 

Beneath a sky of eorbunclo and gold, 
Whon to EnplirateB' banks to take the air. 

Or lier new rising brickwalla to behold. 
Abroad she drove, whilst round her wheoUlvej 
KaCrap, and turban'd Bc{uire, and pursy Clioldi 

XXI. 
Bonn to the Loan camo Mas, and from her pad 

Ditnnountitig with a iiueen4ike dignity 
(So from his liuoyBot cloud, man's heart to glad. 

Lights a bright angel on a bitl-top high). 
On a small mound, with tat^ greennesa clad, 

She lit, and walk'd eachantment on the eje ; 
Th™ on two ohirira, ttiat on ils top stood ready, 
Down sattho good King Jamoa,and ANSrita's bouuy laily. 

XXII. 
Thoir cliaits were iinoiy OBi-v'd, and overhiid 

With the tiun lustre of adorning gold. 
And o'er their heads a canopy was spi-wid 

Of arras, flower'd with iigujfea manifold, 
t>iipp<ictcd by four boys, of silver made. 

Whose glitt'ring hands tlie vault of liotii upiiold ; 
On euch side Bat or stood, to view the sport. 
Stout lord and lady liiir, the flow'r of Scotliuul'a eoui't. 

XXIII. 

On their gilt chain they scame had time to sit. 

Whan nproso, sudden, from th' applauding raoh, 
A shout enoogh to u&ptlo hcti, and apUt 

The ronndneuB of the gnuiite-ribbed globe ; 
The mewB of May'b steep islet, terror-eoiit, 

Clang'd oorreapoudeut in a shrill hubbub. 
And had the moon then hung above the main, 
Crack'd liad that horrid shout her spotted orb in ttvain. 

XXIV. 
Tiuice did l^eir shouting make a little pause. 

That BO thoir lungs might draw recruitmg air, 
Tbrice did the stormy tumolc of applause 

Shake the Fife woods, and fright the I'oxea there ; 
Sky rattled, and Kilbrachmont'a crows and daws, 

Alarm'd, sung hoarsely o'er their callow care : 
Oh never, sore, in Fife's town-girdled shire, 
" " ■ a riiout so loud i 



Was heard, before oi 



id and dire 



XXV. 
Nor ccas'd th' acehmn when ooaa'd the sound of Voieo, 

For IJddlesUcks, in myriads, biok'rinK fiist, 
Shreik'd on their slirimken guts a shriuing noise ; 

And pipe, and drone, with whistle, and wilJi Uhist, 
Consorted, humm'd and gqueali'd, and swsli'd the jaj's 

W[tb furious harmony too high to last ; 
And such a hum of pipe and drone was tliarc,' 
As if on eartli men pip'd, and devils dron'd in air. 

SXVT. 
Thna did the orowd with fiddle, lungs, and drone, 

Congratnlate fiur Mmam and tbdr King, 
Till St the last, wide-sproading round the Loan, 

They formed of hnge eircnrnferanoo a ring, 



raspnnE! 



Enclosing green sjiacc, bare of hunh ni 

Where might the ssaes run and suit 
Upon its Bouthmost end, high diMr'd, 
The Monarch and the damo, and orerlook'd the grei 

XXVII. 
Anon, the King's stout trumpet blew aloud. 

Silence imposing on the rabble's roar ; 
"■' " lor sky stood nil Ite 01 — ^ 

(So siiika S] 

WhenNeptmi 
Then through his trump he bawi'd with 
Onemighthave known hu words a mile beyond Ctbwdc 

xx\'ni. 

" Ho ! bark yo, merry mortals I hark ye, ho ! 

The King now speaks, nor what ho speaks b vuid 
This day's amount of bua'nesa well yo know. 

So what you know I will not tell u^iu : 
He hopes your aasea are more swift than doe ; 

He hopes your soelu are strong as iron chain ; 
He hopes your bags and pipes arc swolu and scrow't 
He hopes your rhyme.cmmm'd hraina arc m a luno 

XXIX. 

For, VGrily, in Akbteb'b beauteous dame 

Awaits the victor no despia'd reward ; 
Sith well she merha that tJie starry £rame 

Should drop Apollo on that graafiy sward. 
That so ho might, by clever jumping, claim 

A fairer Daphne than whom onco he marr'd ; 
So fair is Mio : vet not her charms aloue, 
A present from the King shall be the viot^s onn. 

XXX. 
For as a dowV, along with Mmdie's lumd. 

The monarah shall the conqueror present 
TVith ten score aflres of tlie royal hind. 

All good of soil, and of the highest rent ; 
Near where Duuformline's palace-turrets stand. 

They stretch, array'd in wheat, their green extent : 
With such a gift the !{mg shall crown to-day 
Ilie gen'roUB toils of him who bears the prine away. 

XXXI. 
And he, prize-blest, shall eulsr MAoaiit's door, 

^Vho shall in all the trials victor be ; 
Or, if tliere hui no victor in the four. 

He who sball shine and conquer in the liiruc ; 
But, ahonid sly forttme give to two or more, 

Au equal chance in equal viutory, 
Tib ilko't of these to choose the dearest beau :- 
So bring your asses in, bring in your asses, ho I" 

XXXIL 
Scarce irom his clarn'roos brass the words were Uoff l^ 

W'hen from the globe of people issued out 
Donkies in dozens, and in scores, that shone 

In purple some, and some in plainer clout, 
With many a wag oatraddie piae'd thereon. 

Green-coated kniglit, and laird, and cimnsy lout. 
That one and all came burning with ambition. 
To try Tbeir aeses' speed in aivkward compctitiun. 

XXXIII. 
ibid some sat wielding silver-headed whips, 

Whiekme their asses' ears with olkon thOng t 
Some thrash'd and Uiwack'd their stordy hairy hipSrV 

With knotted oadgeU ponderous and strong " 
And same bad spurs, whose every rowel dips 

Amid their ribs an inch of iron long ; 
And some had bridles gay and bits of gold, 
Aud some had hempen reins most shabby to bfhold. J 

XXXIV. 
Amid them entered, on the listed space. 

Great Roa (the Rinter was his after name), 
With Fun's broad ensign hoisted in bis face, 

And ang'ring to himself immortal fiuno; 
And aye, upon the hillock's loftier place. 

Where sat his dcstin'd spouse, the blooming di 
A glance he Hung, regardless of the reins. 
And fell the rapid love glide tingling througTi his " 




ANSTEB FAIE, 



I 



DinUii 



Wilh prepoBSfBHiig f&Tour fti'rl lior liglit 
For woman's hIistji imd well-ubeerriDg ejea 
Soon ^gle out the seemliest, Btuteliest wij 
And, oh I (eho Vi herself thna Kileat lighe) 

Were't bul the will of Fuck the dwper b) 
I could — La ! whut n grace of foiin divine 1- 
I could, In Booth, anbmit lo lose my 

XXXVI. 
rorward they rode, to where the King ttnd Mio 

O'ertook'd, HUporior, froia the inutheni mo and, 
When from bis Urate ttlightiug every wag. 
His person hunch'd iulo a bow pcofomid. 
And akaost kUa*d his shoes' bodUHted tag, 

Graeing with nose most loyally the ground. 
As eai'tliward crook'd they their corporeal frnmes 
Into obeisance due, before the gracious James. 

XXXVIl. 
" Rise, nee, my lads," the jovial mouarch uaid, 

" Here is not naw the fitting place to ply 
The courtier's and the daniung-mBaler'B trade, 

Nuzzling the nasty ground obsaqniouBly ; 
Up, up — put hat and bonnet upon he>id — 

The ^^hiilinF dew still drizzJeJ) from the sky ; 
Up — tuok juur coatB sucoinot aronnd your bellies ; 
Mount, mount your oases' boaks like clever vaulting 
felloWB. 

XXXVIII. 
And Bee, that, when the raae'e sign is giv'n. 

Each rider whirl Mb whip with swinguiug might. 
Or toBB his wliiiizing cudget np to lieav'D, 

That with muro goodly bang it down may light ; 
Anil iL't the spur's blood-tliiraty teeth bo driv'u 
TbroDgh hide and hair by eithor heel aright, 
For lis a bea«t most sluggisli, suur, and slow j 
Be moiuiting thon, my hearle, and range ye in a row. 

XXXIX. 
And look ye nuilhworila — note yon mostliko pole 

Tasscl'd with ribbuOH aud betrimm'd with clout. 
Yon — mark it — Lb the raee-ground'a northom goal. 

Where you must turn your asses' heads about. 
And jerk them southward, till with gladsome soul 

You reach tha.t spot whence now yon'rs setting out ; 
And ho that roaches first, shall loud bo ahouled _ 
The happy, happy man — I'll say uo uioro about iU" 

XL. 
This said, they like tlie glimpse of lightning quick, 

Upvauhed ou their backbones aainmo. 
And marshal'd, by the force of apur and sUck, 

The long-car'dWhards in an even lino: 
Then sat, awoiling that momontous nick 

When James's herald should y-twaug the sign : 
Each whip was rtar'd aloft in act to crack. 
Each cudgel hung in Bl^surchai:gcd with stormy (hwuck. 

XLI. 
rrisk'i] with impatient flntter evci^ heart 

As the brisk anxious blood began to jump; 
Each human ear prick'd np it flesluest part. 
To catch the coniest notice of the trump ; 
'When bark I with blast that iipuke the sign to start, 

Tho brass-toned ckirion gave the air a thump. 
Whoop — off they go; haZloo — theyshoot — they fly ! 
They spm^— they whip — they crauk— Ihey bawl— they 
curse — they eiy ! 

XLII. 
A hundred whips, high-to^d in elhep, snng 

TempestDonb, flirting up and down like lire j 
'Twecn sky and earth as many cudgels swung 

Their guarl'd lengths in formidable eyre. 
And, liissmg, from their farther ends down llung 

A Etorm of wooden bangs and angutsb diro ; 
Woe to the beoatly ribe, and skulls, and boelEs, 
Fotedoom'd to bearthe wdght of such nnwielily ot 

XLII I. 
Woe to the bcDstly bowels, duom'd, ahu 1 
To bear tho spur's sharp steely agony ; 
For through tho sore-gall'd hides of ovcry ass 
Squirts the vcxt blood in gusli of bcuvI'cI d;". 



While as they slug along tho hoof-cruah'd gnsa, 

Rises a bray so horrid and bo high. 
As if all Boslian's bulls, with fiit o'ergniwn. 
Had bellow'd ou the green of A^atss^ frighted Loan. 

XLIT. 
Who can in silly pitlilcsa words point well 

The pithy feats of that lahortona rooe 1 
Who can the oudgellings and whippings tell, 




To tell tho mangled whjp^ and sliattcr'ditiGkBaDd rungs. 

XLV. 
Each rider pashei on to-be tlie first, 

^'-T hoe he now an eye to look bdiiud; 

,ly ou, though like to burst 

With bounding blood, and scaatiuesB uf wind ; 
Auodier, by liis master bann'd and cursed. 

Goes backward tlurough pcrvecsi^ of mind, 

lolling along in motion retrograde, 

Mtrarious totho coDrsewhich iicotlaad'ti Uouarch bade. 



BegardleM though the heaven's high marble root 

^ould Ml upon his skull wilh mortal dint. 
Or though conspiring earth, beneath his hoc " 

Should sprout up coal with fiery flashes ' 
Whilst ou Iiis back liissrLev'd imd waepisl 
The stnbbonierhe stoniu, still bangs aud hous the fast cr. 

XL VII. 
Meantime, the rabblement, wilh fav'ring shout, 

And chipping hand, set up so loud a din. 
As almost wilh stark terror frighted out 

Kach nsi's sonl from his portic'lar skin ; 
Rattled the bursts of laughter round abonc, 

Grinn'd every phis with mirth's p«eultar grin. 
As through tlie Loon they saw the cuddies awkward 
Bustling some straight, some thwart, some forward, and 
some backward. 

XL VIII. 
As when the clouds, by gusly whirlwind riv'n. 

And whipp'd into confusion jntohy-black, 
Detsch'd, ily diveise round llie cope of houv'n. 

Reeling and jostling in uncertain rock. 
And some are northward, some are soutliward driv'n. 

Till the clash'd clouds scad out the Gery Sash, 

And peals, with awfulroU, the king loud thunder craab. 

XLIX. 
Just in audi foul coufuaion and alarm 

Jostle tho cuddies with rebellious mind, 
AH drencb'd with aweal, internally so warm. 

They loudly bray before, and bolch behind : 
But who is you, the foremost of the swarm. 

That scampers Heetly as the min-^nw wind I 
Tis RoBBBT Soart, if I can tmst my eyna ; 
1 know the Bord'rcr vuU, by his long coat of green I 

L. 
See how his bright whip bnindish'd round his head, 

Flickers like sti'eamer iu the northern skies 1 
Seo how his oas on earth with nimble tread 

Half-Hying ridosj ui air half-riding flies, 
As if a pair of ostnch wings, out-sprend. 

To help him on, hod sprontrd from hu thighs ■' 
Well scamper'd Hob, well whipt, well spurr'd, ny boy 1 
O haste ye, Ranteu, haste — rush — gallop to thy joy ! 

LI. 
The pole ia sain'd ; his ass'a head he turns 
, l^oiithward, to tread the trodden ground again ; 
Sparkles like ftint tho cuddy's hoof u.nd burns, 

Sr^cining to leuvo a smoke upon the pUiin ; 
Hi^ bitted mouth the foam impatient chums ; 

Sweeps liis broad tail behind him like a train ; 
Speed, cuddy, Rpeod—.Qh, slacken not thy pace ' 

" Ics more tike Ihiu, end thou shnll cniu Uio mco ! 
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He comcB EorGering on tlio Boandiag Loan, 
With pace ODBlacken'il lutst'niiig to the LdoII, 

And ae hn meets with tiioae that hobble on 

With nortliward heads lo gain the ribbon' il i«ile, 

Ev'n by his f»rcaful fury am o'erthrown 
HiB Idng-ear'd brothcen in confuBion droll ; 

For u thoir ludee, he passing, sligbtlv graies, 

Bj that coIlisHoa ahoclt'd, down roll the fonnder'd aascs. 

Liri. 

Hoelfl over Iiesd they tnmhle ; hes on oaa 

They dnsb, and twen^ tiinea i-oll o'er and o'er, 

Lnbho-ly wiJlowiag along the grass, 
In beastly ruin and with bec^y roitr ; 

Wbile their vexed ridecB io poor plight, alas ! 

Flung [rom their Baddlca threo long ulls and more, 

Bruia'd and commicgrd, ivitli their euddiea aprawl, 

Cnisjig th' ioipetuoiui brute whoue conflict caus'd ilicir 



fUI. 



LIV. 



With hate upon their heads thoy down did tight, 

WithaDteii bats diBgracefully they rose ; 
Clean wtre their foces ere they fell and bright. 

But dirty-lao'd they got up on their toes ; 
Strong were their sinews ere they fell and ti);bt. 

Hip-shot they stood up, spraiu'd with many wiWB ; 
Blytbe were tbeir aspscta ere the ground they look, 
Grim louring cose they up, with crabbed ghastful look. 

LV. 
And. to anj^ent their sorruw and their shame, 

A boil abhorr'd of nauseona rotten eggs, 
In nscal vollies from the rabble came 

Opprobrious, on their belliee, hi^aiis, and legn, 

with slimo that ill their dothes became. 



Whereby they atunk like waah-pollutod pigs. 
For in each sputt'ring shell a juice was fouud. 
Foul as the dribbling pus of Pbiloctetea' wound. 

LVI. 
Ah I then with grievous liiup along tlje groand. 

They songht Sieir hats that bad so flown away. 
And some were, cnff'd and mach dimsler'd, found. 

And haply some not found unto this day : 
Ueanwhite, with vast and nndiminiali'd bound, 

Sheer through the bestial wreck and disarray, 
The brute of MeBU|>aUin hurries on. 
And in his madding speed devours the trembling Loan. 
LVir. 



Now, one half minute and thy t 

EliB toils are o'er, and he luia goin'd the bast' I 
He shakes his tail, the oansuious eonquerur ; 

Joy peeps Ihrougb bis etupidiQ' of face ; 

As quiver his long cars with Helf-coogratulitiun. 

Lvrii. 

straight from the stirmp Bob dislodg'd his feet. 

And, Hinging from his grasp away the rein, 
OfT sprung, and louttng in obeisance meet. 

Did loivly duly to hu King again : 
His Ktne with salutation kind did greet 

Him Uie Tictorious champion oF the plain. 
And bade him rise, and up the hillock skip, 
That he the royal hand might kiss with Civoui'd lip. 

LIX. 
Whereat, obediettt to the high command. 

Great RoaeEr Si-vrt, upbolting from I 
Hnah'd up, in majesty of gesture grand, 

To where the Monarch sat npon the mound. 
And kiaa'd the hard back of his hairy band. 
Respectfully, as Rts a Monarch crown'd ; 
But with a keener ecslacy he kiss'd 
The dearei' lend'rer back of Maouie's downy lli 
LX. 
the trumpeter his clarion good, 
a sharp and violent exelnitn, 
n the brass among the multitude, 
luiiu'riiig Rou's illi 




Which bearil, nii outcry of applitusc ensued, 

Tluil shook the douh dew from the starry frame ; 
Great Roiieht's name was halioo'd through the mob. 
And Echo bbtbb'd to hcav'n (be name of mighty Ron. 

LXI. 
But, unapplauded, and in pit«0DS case. 

The loggers on tbeir vanijuiah'd asses slow. 
Shame-stung, with scurvy length of rueful face. 

Ride sneaking oif to save tbem further woe ; 
For, cramm'd with slime and stench anil vile disgrace, 

Th' abominable shells fly mac and moc, 
Till shnk the men amid the press of folk. 
Secure from sliamc, and alimc, and egg's unwliuleuumi 



I. 

There nro who say (the devil pinch them for it ',) 

That 1 am but a silly poetaster, 
A treneher-lickcr in Apollo's court, 

A sorry boy, an arrant paper-waster ; 
The loula ! I'll make them mend their bad report. 

Or on their niou^ will clap a pilchy plaster ; 
Yg blockheads, read niy asa-ruce, and avow it, 
That I'm Homeric stuff— ay, every inch a poet, 

II. 
Agam, the herald at the King's desire. 

His tube of metal to his mouth applied. 
And, with a roysting brazen clangour dire. 

Round In the heaving muss of rabble cried. 
Inviting every blade of fun and l)r«. 

That wiah'd to jump in hempen bondage tied. 
Forthwith to start forth from the peopled ring, 

And fetch his utuk in band, and stand bfforo tho King. J 

No sooner in tho sky his words were blown, 

Than through the moldtude's compaeted pcei 
Wedging their bodies, push to th' open Loan 

Some Sompson-thigh'd, and large and big of bol 
Brawn-burden'd, six feet high or little less. 



IV. 
Nor were the offer'd candidates a few ; 

In hundreds forth they issue, mad with zeal 
To try, in feats which haply some shall rue. 

Their perilous alacrity of heel ; 
Each mortal brings hia sack wherein to mew 

As in a pliant prison, strong as steel, 
His guiltless corse, and clog his nat'ral gait 
With cumbcrunce of cloth, embarrassing and strait. 

T. 
And in thoir hands they hold to view on high 

V'nin-glotioualy their bogs of sturdy thread, 
And toss and wave them in th' oSVonted sky. 

Like honour-wimiing trophies o'er their ficiul, . 

Aaanming merit, that they dare defy 

The duigers of a race so droll and dread : 
Ah, boast not, mre, for prcmatore's the brag ; 
'Tis time in troth to boast when off you put the bng ! 

VI. 
Onward they basten'd, clamorous and loud. 

To where tho Monarch eat upon the knoll, 
And, having to his presence humbly bow'd. 

And bared of reyorcntial bat tbeir poll, 
Tlieir dirty socks they wagg'd, erect and proud, 

Irupatient, in their fieryfit of soul, 
And pertly ebak'd, ev'n in the Monarch's eyi 
. _i ... 1 ..<■ . . - ijflunj. that whirling round them Hi 

Til. 
But as the good King saw them thus prepar'd 

Tu have their persuns scabbarded in cloth. 
He rirder'd twenty suldien of his guard, 

All swashinq fellows and of biggest growth. 
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To sf«p upon tlio green Loan's listtil nward, 

Thai (bey may lend assistuncc, nothiDg luath. 
To plange inCo uieir pliant abealhe, neck-deep, 
Tb' smbitiQUB men that dare snob ovpr-Tenfroua leap, 

viir. 

They Blepp'd obodient down, and in a trico 

Put on the Bnitors' comical array ; 
Each Buek gap'd wide its raonsti'oua oriSee, 

To Bwallow to the neck its living prey ; 
And, as a swinchord puts in poke a grice 

To carry from its sty eome little way. 
So did the soldiers plunge the men within 
Tbeir yawning gloomy gulfs, ev'n in the neek and chin. 

IX. 
An wht'U of yore the Romao forum, Bplit 

By earthquake, yawn'd a black (rcmendoua liok', 
Voracions, deep'ning still, thoujth Hung in it 

Were atones and trees with all their Drancbcawliulo 
Till, in a noblo patriotic fit. 

The younkoT Curtiua of devoted soul 
Down headlong yarety gallop'd, horae and all, 
And dasli^l his gallant bones to atoms by the fall ; 

X. 
So fearlessly these ntcn of fair Scotland 

(Though not to death) down pliing'd into tLeir sacks 
Entoiling into iropotenoe to stand 

Their feet, and mobbling logs, and sides, and backs. 
Till tightly drawn was every twisted band, 

And knotted firmly ronud their valiant necIiB, 
That, m their rival rage to jump fortbrigbt, 
Tbey might not struggle off their case of sackcloth tight 
XI. 
. when their bodies wore accoutred well. 

Upon their oumber'd feet stood all upright, 

nt some, unpractis'd or iincautions, faE 

Sousing with lumpish undefended weight. 
And roll'd upon the turf full many an ell. 

Incapable of uprise, sad in plight ; 
Till, lais'd ngain, with those that keep llieir feet, 
Join'd in a line they stand, each in hia winding-sheet. 

XII. 
Oh tw«B an awkward and ridic'lous show. 

To see a long sack-niuffl'd hne of men. 
With hatless heads all peeping in a row 

Forth from the long smocks that their limbs contain 
For in the wide abyss of oloth beiow. 

Their legs are swallow'd and their stout arms twdn 
From chin to toe one shapeless lump they stand, 
In clumsy uniform, without leg, arm, or hand 1 
L XIII. 

■ And such their odd appearance was, and bIidw 
I Of human carcasses in sackekith dight, 
f As whpu the trav'ller, when he haps to go 

Down to Grand Cairo in the Turk's despite, 
Sees in her chamber'd catacombs below 

Full many a mummy horribly upriKht, 
A gmly row of grimly-garnish'd dead, 
That seem ti ' ^~'' --'— ' ^-^ -»--i- 

XIV. 

■.So qoeer and so grolesque to view they stood, 
9 Alt ready at the trump's expected sound, 
I To lake a spring of monstrous altitude, 
K And scour with majesty of hop the ground: 
L'Vct not BO soon the starting-bUst ensued ; 
~ LS they stand intent upon tho boDud, 
n'rouB Monarch, eyeing thdr array, 
'e then his good advice before they rueli'd away. 

^■^■ 

P Oh friends ! since now your loins are girl," lie cried, 
" For journey peiilona and fuQ of toil, 
shoves it you right cautiously to guide 
Your ticklish steps along sach vexing soil ; 
For aorry is the road, and well anpnlicd 

V^tli sCumps and Btumbling-blocus and pits of guile. 
And anacea, and latent traps with earth b«towii, 
l" To catch you by the heels, and bring juu pvoauiiip down. 



t, and scowl, and shako the brainless 



■ body's well-adjusted p< 

ody bump and sormwfu 

Await your falling temple, brow, and 



For bloody bi 






And, when onco dovni and fetter'd in a trap. 
Hard task 'twill be to extricate your toes : 

So, ladB, if you regard your noses' weal, 

Pray pick out stable ataps, and tread with wary heel. 
XVII. 

And hetbat longest time wtthoul a full 
Shall urge bis sad perplexity of way. 

And leave behind hU fellow-trav-Uers all, 

Growling for help and grovelling on the clay ; 



He, for his laudable ( 



Bimg 



Ihc! 



, shall 






And BO (iod speed you, sirs I" The monarch spoke. 
And on the surging air tho trumpet's signal broke. 

XVIII. 
As when a thundercl^, preluding nigh 

A Btorm, growls on the frontiers of the west, 
En yet the cloud, slow tailing up the sky, 

Hsih in its mass the mid-day sun snpprest, 
Alarm'd the timid doves that basking lie 

Upon their cot's slope sunny roof at rest. 
At onue up-flutler in a sudden fray. 
And poise th' unsteady wing, and aquir in air away: 

XIX. 
So started, as the liurald gave ttie blast, 

At once the suitors in their sacks away. 
With gallant up-spring, notable and vast, 

A nock-endang'ring violent assay : 
The aolid eai-th, as up to sky tbey past, 

Push'd back, seem'd tn retire a little way ; 
And, as they up-flcw furiouB from llie ground, 
Tile gosb'd and wounded air whizz'd audibly a EOiind. 

XX. 
As when on sunmier ere a soaking rain 

Hath after dronght Iwdrench'd the tender grass, 
If chance, in pleasant walk along the plain. 

Brushing with foot tho pearl-hong blades you pass, 
A troop of frogs oft leaps from held of grain, 

Marehall'd in line, a fou! unseemly race, 
Tliey halt a space, tlieu vaulting up they fly, 
As if they lung'd to sit on Iris' bow on high ; 

XXI. 
So leap'd the men, half-sepalchred in sock. 

Up-swinging, wttli their shapes be-maiiatiing iky. 
And coursed in air a aemicirclo ttsck. 

Like to the fealh'ry-footed Mercury ; 
Till, spent their impetus, with suundiug thwack 

Greeted their heels the green ground stnrdily ; 
And some, descending, kept their balance well, 
Unbalano'd some came down, and boisterously fell. 

XXII. 
The greeted earth beneath the heavy thwacks 

Of feet that centripetal down alight. 
Of tingling elbows, bruised loins and backs, 

Shaikes passive, yet indignant of the weight ; 
For, o'er her bosom, in their plaguy sacks, 

Combrously roll (a mortifymg sight !) 
Wrock'd burgher, knight,Bnd laird, and clown pell-mell. 
Prostrate, in grievance bard, too terrible to tcIL 



To reinstate their feet upon the ph , 
Half-elbowing, half-kneeing, sore and long 

Abortively, with bitter sweat and pain. 
Till, half upraised, they to th«r forehead's wrong 

Uo with a buffet rapping down again, 
And Bprawl and flounce, and wallow on their backs. 
Crying loud for help V uncord their dolorous sacks. 

XXIV. 
Not in severer anguish of distrew 

The fabled giant under Etna lies. 
Though rocks and tree-proud proniuntorios press 

With vciigcHuco fitting Juvc his ruffian size ; 
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ir hot, bo trictB, 



Wallowing Bupino beneath tie moni 

Half-bmird with brinutonB met 1 
And, UH be lurtu his vasty can 
Out-belcbis molten rocks, and groana a hideous roar. 

XXV. 
In inch vexatious pUgbt tlie mortals tie 

That founder'd on the threabold ot the race, 
Wbere let us leavo Ihein, and lift up our eya 

To those that keep their feet, and hop apaec. 
Grameroy ! how they bounee it lUHtily, 

Maagni their misary of woven oaso I 
How with thdr luggage bcoot tbey o'er the liOan, 
And toil, and moil, ana Btrain, and s«eat, and tnmborou. 

XXVI. 
strange thuig it is that men bo penn'd in olout. 

So wouad with Bwaddllng-clothes, should tnp it ea ! 
Sgd bow with spring iucompanbly Bloat, 

Spuming the nasty earth, they upward go, 
Ab u thoy wiah'd t'unsoeket and knock out 

With poll the oandlaa that itbe night-sky glow ! 
See how att^n'd the zenith oF their leap, 
Eorthwnid tb^ unk again with long descending Ewoop ! 

XXVII. 
They hult not etill ; again atoft tbey bop, 

a!b if tbej ttead the rainbow's gilded bond, 
A^n upon the quaking tiirC they drop, 

Lighting majestic on their pi ' ■ 



a, they do not moke i 



snt'B stop ; 



Ob who may now hia preeioua tune misspend ! 
'Tia buatliug ^1 and awelt "ring— but behold ! 
Swop I there a jumper falls aflat upon tliu mould 

xxnii. 

Uow can his gyved aruut be forward thrust 

To break tho dowusway ot his fall just uow ( 
Ah, t!s hi* tender nose alone tiiat must 

In loting-kindness save from Lump hia brow ; 
His soft nuse, to its site and duty just, 

Is martyi'M to ita layal^, I trow. 
For, SattenM hito anguish by the olod. 
It weeps, Beo bow it weops, worm trickling tears of bluod ! 

XXIX 
Ho bleeds, and from his noBtrils' double sluice 

liedly hedewB the Bod of Adster Loan, 
Till,inapnddloaf his own boart'B juice. 

He welt'ring writhes with lamentable moan, 
And sonds bis soak in ounes to the douce. 

Banning the hour wlicn firat bo put it on ; 
Meanwhile, o'ei'labuur'd in their hobbling potbi . 
Douse, drops a aecond down, and wbap 1 there Binlta 
anoUterl 

XXX. 
Wearied, holf-bunten with their hot turmoil, 

Their lunp like Vulcan'a bellowa pantuig strong^ 
Pow'riess to Bland, or proseuute their toil, 

Succeaaivcly they souae and roll along. 
Till, round and rouod, the carcaBB-cuinber'd miil 

Is atrtTwn with bavock of the Jumping Ihroug, 
That make a vain endeavour off to sbi^c 
The cruel sackcloth coil, that does tbelr pcraons mufiie. 

XXXI. 
All in despair have aank, save yonder two 

That still their perpendic'lar posture keep. 
The only remnant ot the Jumping crew, 

Tiiat urge their emulous porfiijiting Icuji ; 
Oddapillkios ! how with foise exactly true 

Cteui forward to the nhboo'd pole thoy Bwccp ; 
I cannot aay that one is 'fore the other. 
So e<]ual side by side they ptod near one onotlii:)'. 

XXXII. 
The pole is gain'd, and to the glorious siui 

'FoBv turn tfadr sweaty faces round again ; 
With inextuiguiBhable rage to run. 

Southward unflagging and umiuell'd they strain. 
What I Is not yonder Cuee, where young-e^d l''iiii 

... .jj entbron'dto bold their reign, 

'□ Rob the Bord'rer'a phiz! 
w I keu it well, by'r lakiu il u hia I 



And Laughter i 



xxxrn. 

Haste, haste ye, RoB, half-hop, half-run.liaU-flj't 

Wriggle and wrestle in thy bag's despita ; 

1 1 shoot like canuon-bullet to the sky ; 

So I Btably down upon thy aoloa alight ; 
Up, up again, and fling il gallantly ! 

Well flung, my RoB, tbou art a elever wight ; 
'Sblood, now thy rival ie a alcp before ; 
Strmg, string thy sinews up, and j ump tlirec yi 

XTLXIV. 

'Tis done — but who is he that at tby side 

Thy rival vigorously marchaa so i 
Decliu^, nh Muse, since thou art eoglo-ey'il, 

._."__ " ". I at a glance, to knoiv 
Each son of mortal man, though muimn'd tuid tbld | 

In long disguising sack from chin to toe ! 
" Ite, boy, that marches in such CiumBy statei, 
la old Eduu's ofailil, a wag^sh Advocate : 

XXXV. 

For be too has for MAoain L^uiiEn dsr'd 

To provD the mettle of bis heel and aliiu, 
A jolly wight, who trickiahly prepar'd 

A treacE'rous sack to scut his body in ; 
A sack, wboEo bottom was will damp impalr'il. 

Fusty, half-rotten, mouldy, frail, and thin. 
That he, unseen, might in the race's pother. 
Thrust oat one belpml leg, and keep ineag'd its 1>M 

XXXVI. 
And seest then not Ma right leg peeping out, 

Enfranchia'd, trait'rousl^ to lietp his gait, 
Wliilsl th'otber, still impnson'd in its olou^ 

Tardily Adlowa its more active mateP 
I see it well — 'tis treachery, no doubt j 

Besbrow thee now, thou crafty Advocate ! 
Unfair, unfair I 'tis quite unbir, I say. 
Thus with illicit leg to prop thy perifons way ! 

XXXVII. 

Half-&ee, half-clogg'd, he steals his quick udvnncc, 
Nearing at each unlicena'd trtep the base, 

White honest ItoMnT plies the hardier dance. 
Most faitlifiil to bis sack and to the race ; 

Now tor it, Rob— another jump — but (inoe — 
And overjump'd is oil th' allotted space i 

By Jove, they both have reach'd the base togellicr, 

Gain'd is the starting-line, yet gwn'd the rauo liulh 
neitbeil 

xxxvm. 

At once titey bend each man his body's &ame 

Into a, bow, before the King and MiQ ; 
At once they ope their lips to doublCHsbum 

Tbe race^ palm (for now Anld Reekie'a wng, 
As snail draws in its horn, bad, fy for aluunc 1 

Drawn Ms dishonest leg into hia bag) ; 
At DURO tbey plead the murita of their running, 
Qood UoB with proofa of force, the wag with quijui niiil 

XXXIX. 

Me lists not now to viu-icgal« my song 
With all his sophistry and quip and pan ; 

Oh 'twould be tireaome, profilleaa, and long, 
To quote hia futile ai^gumenta i^apnn, 

His oratorio tricks that dress the wrong 



XL. 

But RoniuiT to tho people's sight appeol'd, 
And to the eyes ot royal J*mee and Mta, 

Who saw his rival's foot loo plain revcal'd. 
And impudently peering from its bog : 
■■ ■■ -.■■-. - -. BpficllI 



raid 'twas roguiah 11 



UapuB evidence to prove liis claim was quite m 
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XL!. 

Lnag WIS tbe pliu, and loDgGF it IjhiI hav 

Had not tlie popoloce began alaud 
T'exto'ess wilh olaniour their resantment 

At him who quibbl'd in his rotten Bhcoad: 
A thouBund hnjids, npiifled high, were seen 

Over the bata and boauets of the crowd. 
With paly henB' eggs tliat tlieir angers clench. 
To hurl upOD his sack convictian, alinie, and Mancli. 

XLII. 
Which, wUbb he saw all while upheld to view. 

Beady to cattle ahame about bia ears. 
He straightway tbe perplexing cUUm withdrew, 

Urg"* to resign hy his judicious fears ; 
For imd ho but one minute stMd or two. 

He for bis Bubtillles, and quirks, and jeers. 
Hud roap'd a poor and piUful reward, 
AudBmell'dfTom bead to root— hat not witll Syrian nard. 

XLin. 

The Monarch, then, well pleos'd that tlios the mob 

Had eettl'd with prejudging voico the eaae. 
Orders bis trumpeter to Uumn Rob, 

Again the winner of the second race : 
The fellow blew each cheek into a globe. 

And puffed into deformity bis fi^ce. 
As to thg top of hcaT'n's empyreal frame 
He, in a storm of breath, sent up the oonqu'cor's uume. 

XLIV. 
His tunno the rabble took ; from tongue tii tongue 

Bandi'd it flew bke fiery-winged shot. 
That the blue atmasphere around them runj; 

With the blabb'd bonoarB of great ItouEitr Hcon ; 
Nor when they thus his triumph stoutly suu;;. 

Were the race-fouuder'd gentlemen furyol, 
That in their trammels still a-flound'ring lay, 
And, bod they not been rais'd, had lain there to this day. 

XLV. 
But soon up-ruar'd tbcy were : tlie lads, that lato 

Had help'd their UDCuatli llvei'y hi don. 
Now step upon the green uompas^enatc. 

To free tlieai fstna the house of dole aad moan : 
The cords, that on their necks were knotted etraighC, 

Are loos'd, and as they lie extended prone. 
Of their long acsbbarda are discas'd the men. 
And stand upon their feet, imclogg'd, and bee agen. 

XLVI. 
They take no time (such shalne the vaniiuish'd stong) 

Each to snatch up his bag and bring it □B' ; 
Away they start, and plonge amid the throng. 

Glad their embarraeement of cloth to dotT 
(So shoots the serpent to the brake along. 

And leaves to rot bis cast despised slough) ; 
Deep in the throng with elbows sharp they burc. 
And fear contemptuous hiugh and hateful egg no more. 

XLVII. 
But now the sun, in mid-day^s gorgeoua state, 

Tow'rs on the smnmit of the lucid sky, 
And human stomachs that were cramin'd of late. 

Now Hinpty, send their silent dinner-ory, 
Qemandiug something wherewithal to salo 

Their hnnger, bread and beer, or peimy-ptc : 
The crowd, obedient to tJio belly's call, 
Begin to munch and eat and nibble, one and all. 

XLVII I. 
Some from their pookebi, or their wallets, drc«- 

Lumps of the roasted ilesh of calf or iamb ; 
Some ply tlieir teeth-arm'd grinding jaws to clxeiv 

The tougher slieefi of the thirsty ham ; 
Others with Ints of green cheese ntoe and new 

Ev'n to the throat their clownish belUes craiii, 
While horns of ale, from many a barrel fill'd. 
Foam while wiUi frothy rage, and soon are swigg'd and 

XLIX. 
Jaxb^ too, and Mag, and all the courtly train 

Of fords and ladies round them not a few. 
With Bugac'd biscuits soutli'd their stomaobs' pitiu, 

"'""' courtly stomachs must be humuur'd too; 



And fromtheb throats to wssli the dusty stain 
That they had breath'd when irom the sacks it flew, 

A glass of wine they sUpp'd within their day. 

And if they swallow'd twain, the wiser folk were they. 
L. 
or ceaa'd the business of the day meanwhile ; 
For as the Monarch chew'd his say'ry cake, 
le man whose longs sustaiu the trumpet's toil. 
Made haste again his noisy tube to take, 
nd with a ery, which, heard full many a raile, 
Caufl'd the young crows on Airdrie's trees to qoako, 

>Io bade the suitor-pipers to draw nigh. 

That theymi^t, ronnd theknoU, tbeir powers of piping 

LI. 

Which, when the rabble heard, with sudden sound 

They broke their circle's huge eircomferenoe. 
And, crushing forward to tbe soathem mound, 

They pusb'd tbeir many-headed shoal immense, 
iffnsmg to an equal depth aronnd 

Their mass of bodies weilg'd Compact and dense. 
That, standing nigher, they might better hear 
The pipers squotking loud to charm Miss Maguie's car. 

LIL 
And soon the pipers, shouldering along 

Through tbe close mob their squeez'd uneasy wny. 
Stood at the hillcek's foot, an eager throng, 

Each aakicg Ucence from the King to play ; 
For with a tempest, tnrbnlent and strong, 

Labour'd tbeir bags impatient of delay. 
Heaving their bloated globea outrageously. 
As if ill pangs lo gire Uieir contenU to the eky. 
LIII. 
bag, tlius full and tempest-ripe, 
its arm hiy ready to be prest, 
luiu uii (he holes of each tair-polisb'd p^e. 

Each piper's fingers long and white were plac'd : 
Fiercely they hurn'd in jealouB rivaWiip ; 

Eaoh madding piper scoff'd at all the rest, 
And fleor'd and toas'd contemutnouslj his head. 
As if his skill alone deserv'd tsir MioDls^s bed. 
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Nor conld they w 



LIT. 



-sighioB. 



they displode their air 

In one tumultuous and milicens'd din ; 
Out-ilics, in storm of Mmultaneous blare. 

The whizzing wind oomprest their bags within. 
And whifiUog tbrongh the wooden tabes so small. 
Growls gladness to be &eed &om such confiiiing throlL 

LV. 
Then rose, in bui'st of hideous symphony, 

Of pibroohs and of tunes one mingled roar ; 
Discordantly the pipes squeal'd sharp and hi^. 

The drones alone in solemn concord snore \ 
Five hundred fingers, twinkling ftmnily, 

Flay twiddling up and down on hole and bore. 
Now passage to the shrilly wind denying 
And now a littln rds-d to let it - ■ - '^ 

LVI. 
Then rung the roots and oaves of Billyneas, 

Rovorberating buck that concert's sound. 
And half the liiniing Echoes that possess 

The cieus and hoDows of the Pifan ground ; 
Their shadowy voices strain'd into excess 

Of ont^cry, loud hu2uung rnuud and round 
To b!1 the Dryads of Pitkirie wood. 
That now they round their trees should danoo in friat j 

LVII. 

Ah when Ihii aportsuiau wIlli report of gun, 
Alarms the sea-fowl of the Isle of E^y, 

Tcu thousand mows and gnlls Ibat shade tho sun 
Come flapping down in terrible dismay. 

And witll a wild and barh'roDS concert stun 
His ears, and scream, and shriek, and wheel away ; 

Scarce can tho boatman hear his plashing oar ; 
' Yell caves and eyries all, ;iud rini^ cacli Maian sburu. 
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LVIII. 
Just so around tbo UddII did pipo and drone 

WhiBtle and lium a discord strange to li«r, 
Tort'ring with violenco of Bhiiek and groan. 

Kingly, and Goartl)r, and plebeian eur ; 
And etill the men iuM huoun'd and whistl'd nn, 

Et'a till eaob bag had bum ita bloated sphere. 
Had not the King, uprining, wav'd his hand, 
And ubeclf'd the btnat'rous din oCsucliumnanDer'd baud. 

LIX, 
On one side of his laee a, laugh viaa seen. 

On t'other ade a half-form'd frown lay hid ; 
11b firown'd, because they petulantly ke«n. 

Set up tbeir piping forward and nnbid : 
lie langh'd, for who could have oontrol'd his mien. 

Hearing such crash of pibrochs ae he did ? 
He bade Uiem orderly the strife beein. 
And play cai<h man the tune wherewith the fair he'd win. 

LX. 
Whereat the pipers ceased their idle tcnl 

Of windy mueic wild and deaToning, 
And made too late (what they forgot e'erwhile) 

A gen'ral bow to Maooie and their King ; 
But OS they vul'd their bore beade tow'rd the sujl, 

Oh then there bapp'd a Btrango porteutouu thlnj,', 
Wliieh hod not good my Muse confirm'd for true, 
Myself had not believed, far leea have told to you. 

LXI. 
For ki I whilst all Uicir bodie* yet were bent, 

Breaks from the spotless blue of eastern sky 
A clobe of fire, (miracakms ostent!) 

Bnrsten from some oclestial cleft on high ; 
And thrice in circle round the ^nnajnent 

TraiI'd ita long light the gleamy prodig}-. 
Till on the ring of pipers down it came, 
And wt their pipes, and drones, and chantcra in a tiamo. 

LXII. 
'Twos quick aud sudden as th" electric sliock — 

One moment lighted and consumed tbom all ; 
Aa is the green hair of Che toftcil oak 

Scatb'd into blackness by the fulmiii'd bait ; 
Or, as ftpork-kindled, into fire and smoke. 

Flashes and fumes the nitrous grain eo anmli, 
So were their bi^ipts, in a twink, hke tinder 
Fired underneath their arms, audbum'd into acindur. 

LXII I. 
Yet BO innocuous was the sky-faH'n Hamc, 

That, nave their twnngling instruments ntone, 
Cnaioged their other gear remojn'd the same, 

EVd to the nap that stuck their coats upon ; 
tiur did they feel it» heat, when down it came 

On errand to destroy pipe, bag, aud drone ; 
But stood in blank sui^mse, when to the ground 
Dmpt down in oahcs block their furniture of euand. 

LXIV. 
CrCst-fall'D they itooil, confounded and distrcst. 

And fix'd upon the turf their stupid look, 
ConsdouB that Heav'n forbade them to coat«tit 

By snch a homing token of rehujre. 
The rabble, loo, its great ahu:m coufest. 

For ereiy face the ruddy blood forsook. 
As with their white, nprolling, ghastly eyea 
They spied the stroiky light wheel whizzing fitnn the 

LXV. 
And still they to that spot of orient heav'i), 

Whence burst the shining etabe, look up aghast, 
Expecting^ when th' empyreal pavement riv'n, 

A second splendour to the earth ahonlJ caat ; 
But when they saw no repetition giv'n, 

Chang'd from alarm to noisy joy at last. 
They set up nueh a mix'd IreinendouH shout. 
As made (he girdling hi^av'ns to bellow round abant. 

LXVl. 
And «uch a crack and pea! of laughter rose. 

When the poor pipers bagiiipcjass they saw, 
Aa when a Hock of jctty-teatlicr'd crows, 

On winter morning when the skies arc raw, 



Come from their woods in long and nouty roi . 

And over Akbtkb through them hoarse throala et,^ 
Tlie sleepy old wives, on their warm oliafi'-beds, 
L'p from their bolsters rear, afear'd,theirflaime)'dbeai 

LXVII. 
Then did th' aBronted pipers slink away, 

With faces lix'd on earth for rery shame ; 
For nut one remnant of those pipes had tliey 

""" ith Ihey late so arrogantly came ; 



ablae 



ashyn 






they cursed (and what the i 
That fire to which tlieir pipes so quick were giv'n 1 
plunder. 

LXVIII. 
And scarce Ihey off had slunk, when with a bnnnd 

Great Roaiiat Scorr sprang forth before the King3 
For he alone, when all (he pipers round 

Stood rang'd into theur lire-tlevoted ring. 
Had kept snug distance from the fated ground. 

As if forewam'd of that portentous thing ; 
He stood and laugh'd, as underneath bis arm 
He held his bagpipe safe, miseath'd with iiery haimi m 

LXIX. 
His hollow drone, with mouth wide-gaping, lay 

Over his shoulder pointing to the sky, 
eady to spne its breath, and uulf away 

The lazy silver clondB that sit on high : 
His bag swell'd madly to begin the play, 

And with its bowel-wind groau'd inwardly ; 
Not higher heav'd the wind-bags, which of yore 
Ulysses got from him who ruled th' .£olian shore. 

LSX. 
He thus the King with reverence bespoke : 

" My liege, Binoe heav'n with hagpipc-leveH'd fire 
Hath tum'd mv brethren's gear to dust and smukB, 1 

And testified too ghmngly Its ire. 
It fits me now, as yet my b^^pipe's poke 

Remains unsinged, and eveiy pipe entire, 
To play my tune — Oh King, with your good wilt 
Ann to the royal ear to prove my piping skill." 

LXXI. 
Nodded his liege assent, aud sti-aightway bade 

Hini stand a-top o' tb' hillock at his aide ; 
A-top he stood ; and first a bow ho mado 

To all the crowd that shouted far and wide ; 
Then, like a piper doit'rous at his trade. 

His pipes to pkiy adjusted and applied ; 
Elaoh finger rested on its pro|>er bore ; 
His arm appear'd half -raised to wijie tlie bag's uproH 

LXXII. 
A space be silent stood, and east bis eye 

la meditation upwards to the pole, 
Aa if he pray'd some fairy pow'r in sky 

To guide his fingers right o'er bore and hole ; 
Then pressing down his arm, he giacofnlly 

Awak'd the merry bagpipe's fllomb'ring soul. 
And pip'd aud blew, and play'd so sweet a tune, 
AsnfiighthavewellunHpher'dtbereelingmidnightmi 

LXXIII. 
Hia av'ry finger, to its place assign'd, 

Mov'd quiv'ring like the leaf of aspen tree, 
Tfow shutting up the skittish squeaking wind. 

Now op'ning to the music passage ^e ; 
His cheeks, with windy pulTs therein confin'd. 

Wore swoln into a red rotundity, 
Ab from his limgs into the bag wae Mown 
Supply of needful air to feed the growling droue. 

LXXIV. 
And Bucli a patent tune did never greet 

The drum of liumou ear with lively strain ; 
So merry, that from dancing on hia feet 

No man nndeaf could slocldshly refrain ; 
So loud, 'twas heard a dozen milea complete. 

Making old Echo pipe and hum again. 
So sweet, that all (he birds in air Iliat tly, 
Charm'd into new delight, come sailing through the all 
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LXXV. 

Crow, Bparrow, linnet, Lawk, and white-wing'd dovp, 
\Vli«el in si^rial jig o'er Anstek Loan ; 

Tlie seu-meivs frum eucli Miu&Ti daft uid eove 
O'er tliB deep He& come pinion-waFtsd on ; 

Tlie lioht-deteHting bata now flap abovi 



ings tfl day unknown-— 
^y dance, thoy ory, thev slug, 
And shcur llie Bubtil eky with broad and pliyful wing. 



Round RoBEBi's head they di 



And eke the mem 



And flounce and plasli exulting in the waves ; 
Tliey spread at large the whitu and floating limh, 

Tluit Keptuue ajnoreualy clips and lax-ee. 
And kern vUh combs of iwarl and cora! fair 
Their long altek oony locks of green redundunC hair, 

LXXVII. 
Nor was its influence less on human ear ; 

first from then: gilded chaii's upstart at onen 
The royal James and Maooie seated near. 

Enthusiastic both and mad to dance : 
Her hand ho snateli'd, and look'd a merry leer, 

Then caper'd high in wild extravagBnce, 
And on the grassy sumroil of the knoU, 
Wagg'deaehmomirchial leg in galliard strange suddroM. 

I.XXVIII. 
Aa when a sun-beam, from the waving fac; 

Of welt-fUI'd watei-pail rcOcctcd bright, 
Varies upon the chomber-walla ita place. 

And, quiv'ring, tries to cheat and foil the sight ; 
So quick did Mioqie, with a nimble grace. 
Skip patt'ring to aod fro, alert and light, 
And, mth her noble colleague in the reel, 
I Haughtily hcav'd her arms, and shook the glancing heel, 
L LXXIX. 

I The Lords and Ladies next, who sat or steod 
I Near to the Piper and the King around, 
f Smitten with (hat contagious dancing mood, 
'Gan hand in hand in high Zavolt to bound. 
And jigg'd it on na featly be they could, 

CircEng in sheeny rows the riwng ground, 
Bach sworded Lord a Lady*s soft paliu griping, 
\nd to hiB mettle rous'd at such unwonted piping. 

LXXX. 
rhen did th' infectious hopping-niania seize 

The eircloi of the crowd that steud more near. 
Till, routul and round, far spreading by degrees, 

it madden'd all the Loan to kick and reur j 
Men, women, children, lilt and ramp, and squeeze. 

Such faaeination takes Ilio gen'rat ear] 
Ev'n babea that at their molhcra' bosoms hung, 
"" ■ '"'■' willing limbs tantasticnlly flung I 

LXXXI. 
And hoar-hair'd men and wives, wliose marrow age 

Hath from their hollow bones suck'd out and drunk, 
Canary in unconsdonable rage, 

Nox feel their smews wither'd now and shrunk 
FeUmell in random oouploa they engage, 

And buisterously wag feet, amis, and trunk, 
As if they strove, in caporuig su brisk. 
To heave their aged knees up to the solar disk. 

LXXXII. 
And cripples from beneath their shoulders fling 

Their despicable crutclies far away. 
Then, yok'd with those of stouter limbs, up-spriog 

In hobbling merriment, unconthly gay; 
And some on one leg stand y-gamboling ; 

For why f Tlie other short and frail had they ; 
Some, whose both legs distorted were and weak, 
^ Uance on their poor knee-pana in mod pnipoBterolis 

^^ fi«ik. 

^H LXXXIIl. 

^^H &o On they trip. King, Maooie, Kuight, and Earl, 
^^H Greon-coaled courtier, satin-Enooded dame, 
^^H Old men and nuiidoiis, man, wife, boy, and girl, 
^^H The elitr, the supple, Imudy-h-iig'd, and hLme— 



11 suck'd and wrapt into the dance's whirl. 
Inevitably witeh'd within the same ; 
Whibt Kou, for-soen, a'erlooks the huddling Loul, 
RejiHciiig in his pipes, and aqucala serenely on, 

LXXXIV. 
But such a whirling and a din there was, 

OS bodies and of feet that heel'd the ground. 
As when the MaelstroDi in his craggy jawa 

■^-^lula the Norway wavos with hideous sound ; 
in the black sea-monster plies hia paws 
liust the strong eddy that impela him round ; 
Back'd and convals'd, the ingorging sarRes roar. 
And fret tlieir frothy wrath, and reel from shore 

LXXXV, 

So reel tlie mob, and with their feet up-cast 



I 
I 



ith an earthy shroud ; 
had the warm sun spied tbem wriggling fast, 
I sure had laugh'd at sncli bewitched crowd, 
lever, smcu heav'n'a baldric first he trod, 
Tripp'd was auch country dance beneath his flery rottd. 

LXXXVI. 
Then was the shepherd, that on Largo-law 

Sat idly whistling lo liis feeding flock, 
Disniay'd, when looking south-eastward ho saw 

The dusty cloud more black than furnace-smoke; 
He leon'd his ear, and eatch'd with trembling awe 

The duioe'a sound tlial th'ambient ether broke; 
He hiess'd himself and cried, ** By aweet St John ! 
The devil hath got a job in ANSTEs'a dirty Loan." 

LXXXVII. 
At length the mighty Piper, honoat Rob, 

Hia wonder-working melody gave o'ei', 
Wlien ou a sudden all the flounciiw mob 

Their high commotion ceaa'd and tOBs'd no more; 
Trunk, arm, and leg, forgot to shake and bob. 

That bohh'd and shak'd so pitrlouely before ; 
On ground, fatigu'd, the panting dancers fall, 
Wond'ring what witch's craft had thus embroil'd them 
all. 

LXXXVII I. 
And some cried out, that o'er the Piptr'a head 

They had observ'd a little female Uy, 
Clad in green gown, and purple-striped phud, 

That fed bis wind-bag, aidant of Ue play ; 
Some, impotent (o speax, and almost dead 

With jumping, as on earth they eat or lay, 
Wip'd from their brows, with napkin, plajd, orgown, 
The glohea of shining sweat tliat ooze uid trickle down. 

LXXXIX. 
Nor less with jig o'er-labour'd and o'er-wrought. 

Sown on Uieir chairs dropi Maqgie and the King, 
Amaz'd what aupemafral spell lud caught 

And forc'd their hecla into such frolickiag ; 
And much was Mao iistonish'd, when she thought 

(As sure it was an odd perplexing thing) 
That RoBEat'a tune was to hur ear the same 
AewhatTomPuck late pUy'd, when Itoni herpot he came. 

XC. 
But from that hour, the Monoivh and the mob 

Gave MiooiE Laddeii's name to RaBURT's tune, 
And so shall it be catl'd, while o'er the giulxi 

Travels the waning and the oreacent moon. 
And from that hour the poiaaant Piper Ron, 

Wiiose bagpipe wak'd so hot a rigadoon. 
From his weU-manag'd bag, and drone, and chanter, 
Obtain'd the glorious name of Mighty Rob toe Rantee. 



CANTO T. 



Oh for that pond'roua broomstick, whereon rode 
Grim Beattie Laing,* bors'd duingly sublime ! 

So would I fly above the solar rood. 

To where the Muses ut on high and chime ; 
Tlhefimiinuwitcliof PlltenHean. S«5aI<iN'i/ntitttAfl 



TENNAKTS TOEMS. 



Eigh ! I would kiSB tliem in tJieir bright alwilB, 
And frum tlivir Ijpa suck Poetrr and Rhyme ; 
Till Jove (if Buoh my botdness should dispiesue blio) 
Cry, "Fy, tiion naughty boy I ]iaek iiff and raonnt th; 



It Deeded not tb^t with a third exotajni 

King Jakks's truiupeler aloud aboulil 

Thfui^li Ilia long alchcjay, tb^ iajnoufi 



Of hna who, wpiug, got the i 
■)T, sooth to tdl, nun, boy, so 
lUjn the greet Priuoe of Piper* tertifj. 



I, boy, BDil girl, and damo, 



ni. 

And truly had the orier wili'd to shout 

Tlui doughty Piper's luuno through polish'd ti 

Hia breath had not flulEe*d to twang it oat. 
So did ibn [loor man's lights puff, paot, and ju 

WhetBfocB (a IBM them bvm that dandiig-lioutj 
A while they sat or lay on baek of mmp, 

QnlpiDg with open mauUu and nostrils wide 

The pore refreehiog waves of Jovt's aerial liili^ 

IV, 



And looked with cousoious exultation down 
Upon the dance's havoc wide beneath, 

LBuniing to aee th' ancmnber'd plain bestrown 
With people whiil'd and wrigglod nigh to death ; 

Erdong ne thus nddrest, witli reverend air, 

The Kmg that, hrcathless yet, sat pofiiug in liis cluiir 



" My Liege ! thoDgb well I now with triple ctaiiu 
'nie gDordoa of my threefold toUs may ask. 

As independent of Hucceea i'lhe game 
Of jingling word«, the ballad-maker's task ; 

Yet aa I too with honourable aim 

Have tapp'd Apollo's rhjme-o'erflowing cask. 

Allow me, good my King I to opo my budget, 

And t«U my witty talo, that yoa and Mio may judge it." 

vr. 

Whereto bi« breathlesa King made slow reply 

(He drew a gulp of air eaoii word between)—- 
« Great— Piper I— Mighty— Rob l—Belov'd— of sky ! 

Oh prov'd — too well thy — ^ping craft — boa been j 
Witness my lunga — that play so puff— ingly. 

And witness yonder— lau^tor-moving scene 1 
I'm pinch'd for wind — Ha, ha I — scarce breath I draw — 
Pardi I — u sight like yon lay Kingship never saw ! 

VII. 
Woen me ! how Bweating in prostration vast. 

Men, wives, boys, maMenii, lie in dust beatrown, 
Oapiog for respiration, gaapmg Gist, 

Half my liege Bnbjeots wreek'd on Ahateb Loan 1 
'Twill need, melliintB, a hideous tnunpet-blast. 

To ronse them from thna grov'Ulng basely prone ; 
For such efTort my man's lungs yet are frail ; 
So, Rob, take diou bis trump and rouse them for thy 

VIII. 

Ho spake, and at the hint, the Banter look 
The throated melsl from the Herald's hand. 

And blew a rousing elangonr, wherewith shook 
Green sea, and aiure sky, and cloddy land : 

Up-sprung, US from b trance, with etartl'd look, 
The prostrate people, and erected stand. 

Turning their laces to the knap of ground. 

Whence buiHt upon their ears the loud a.ssaulling sound. 

IX. 

Then, crowdiuK nearer in a vanty sboal. 
They press tlieir sum of carcasses mora close, 

Til] crush'd, and cranun'd,andali'aiten'droundthe knoll, 
They rear and poiue their bodies nn Iheir timi : 



T.„.'J 



« tlifj pacli'd and mortis'd, that the wholo 
I'd but one lump incorp'rate to compuwii 
Bss of human Inmks unmov'd they show, 

ten thousand heads all moving to aud ij 



soon into composure etarch'd bis phiz, ^ 

dop'dhisflnentmouth, and told hie tale, which U— 1 



And from the tongues of all those heads tlierri r 
A uinfus'd murmur throngb the multitude. 

As when the merry gale of summer blows 
Upon the tall tups of a stately wood. 

And rocks the long consauiiitcd boughs, 
Rustling amid the leaves a discord rude ; 

High perch'd aloft the Guokao tides unseen, 

Enihower'd with pkntcous shades, and tufts of nodJinl 

XI. 

Then wav'd tho Rtmsa round and round his lianJ, 

Commanding them to still their hubbab b)ud : 
. II ! 1^ j^ ^jjj noiseless, stand 

As if upon I 

Weie pinn'd those tongnea that jabber'd late so 
Tow'rds him, u to their oontre, every ear 
Inclines its mazy hole, th'expocted tale to hoar. 

XII. 
But when the RumB from bis height bdietd 

The silent world of heads diflUe'd below. 
With all their ears agape, his visage swell'd, 

And biu^'d with honest laughter's ruddy glow 
For who bad not from gravity rebell'd, 

Girt with infinitude of luiddles so ! 

He soon b 

And op'd 

XIII. 
" Where TiiiidpiiTt-house upon the level phun 

Rears up Its sooty obiranies high in air. 
There liv'd of old, in Albiundbs's reign. 

Miss SusjiN Score, a lady young and fair. 
Who sith that death her piu«nla both had ta'en. 

Sole child, their cofters and their fields did h^r — 
Their fields, that waved with Ceres' green array, 
Their uoifers, gorged witli gold, whore Mammon ptij- J 

.VIV. 

Her form was beauteous as the budding spring. 

Shaped by the mother of almighty love ; 
Her soul was but a sorry pajtry thing. 

As e'er was quicksu'd by the bream of Jdcp:. 
Her person nught have pleased a crowned King, 

Or shone a Dryad in her Thirdpart grove ; 
Her soul, her silly soul, alas, to tell ! 
Was aa a rottan egg enclosed in golden shell. 

XT. 
All day she, sitting at ber window, cast 

O'er her estate n prood and greedy eye ; 
Now measuring her Holds, bow broad, how viml. 

How valuably rich they sunning lie ; 
Now sununing up the bolia that in the blast 

Wave yet unshorn, obnoxious to the sky, 
And counting, avarioiously, what more 
Of gold th' unsiokl'd crop would add unto her store. | 

etfaU 
J 
hasten'd from ber candle-lighteu'd 
To whore her darling cofler'd god was Uld, 
And fre^ng Tiim vrith key from bon's thrall. 

On floor the gaudy deity display'd. 
And with a miser's fumbling palm'd each toy. 
And kiss'd bare Mammon's limbs, and kiugh'd m ^ly jnjr. 9 

XVII. 
With her resided that (am'd wizard old, 

Her unelo and her guardian, Michael Scon, 
Wiio there, in Satan's arts malignly bold, 

Hia books of deVliflh efficacy wrote; 
And. lackied round (tremendous to be told 1) 

With demons hung with tails like shaggy goat, 
Employ'd their ministrations danm'd to ring 
Madrid's r<>soundme hells, and fright the Spanish KllU 
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I 



xvin. 

]nt gnoiduii he fur stuih a jieensli ward i 

He eheck'd uM hur perveraity of bouI, 
Bat, brU's penuDJaaB logic studying hard. 

Gave up l3ia lady to hur owu coDirul : 
Thus fOBl^riiig, by his foDliah disregoiiJ, 

The cank'riiig vice that o'er her spirit stole : 
CliptiouB and proud she was, aud fond of strife — 
Tho perteat, prettiest jade of all the girls of Fife. 

XIX. 
Yet not the less her besuty's woAed &me 

A mob of suilorti to her numsioD drew ; 
Her boe hud chsnua to lore Ihem aud inflame, 

Her dow'r had mioMe fascinatiou too ; 
On cap'ring steeds from all the county cauiu 

Fife's sparkish laJrds, all resolute to woo, 
Aud win, with courtship's aly aasiduooB art, 
Fair Susan's worthy dow'r, and pettish worthhies heart. 

XX. 
So num'nius wera hor lovon, thnt, in troth, 

I scarce by name can reckon up them all ; 
Ardhosb and L*boo, gHDant felluws bath, 

PrrcoRTHiE, and Razib:eilob, aud Kewball, 

I And NEWiaK, with his coat of soorlot eloth. 
And short Hc&iViTnY, and iUiHiLisr tall, 
And proud Bilcoiob with his taasal'd hat. 
And 61BLISTON the lean, and SiucQor round and fut. 
XXI. 
All these, and many more love^^pining men, 
She flouted from her chamber Hoomfully ; 
Vo one alons she us'd not such disdain. 
The goodly Cnii(i.y Mklyil of Camliee ; 
For he, the singly cunning of the train, 

Enforc'd with costlj gifts his ara'rous plen. 
And brih'd hor dull i^cetions ioy-.cold. 
With jewell'd gairish rings, and knacks of labaur'd gold, 

XXII. 
For ov'rj' time ha anatch'd her downy fist, 

With Its soft warmth to paddlii and to play, 
He buug a, bracelet on her ir'ry wrist, 

A golden bracelet like a sunbeam gay ; 
And when her tip he rapturously kist 

»(A Idsa she ne'er refiis'd for snith a psy), 
He dropt upon her white neck from his huud 
A tangl'd chain of goid, worth many a rood of land. 
XXIII. 
Till of his trinkets so profuse he grew, 

TluLt soon exhausted was his purso's store, 
And half his lauds were in a month or two 

Mortgaged for money to procure her more ; 
Yet ne'er could he prevail OQ froward Scri, 

Though ne'er he ceas'd t'importone and implore, 
T' appoint the long-retarded marriage-day, 
And cure his love, and give her promised hand anay. 

XXIV. 
One summer eve, as in delightftil walk, 

Handed, they past dowu Thirdpart's avenue, 
And, in a lightsome interchange of talk. 

Whined oat thoir loves, as lovers use to do, 
Whikt ev'ry hairy bosh upon ila stalk 

Nodded for ji^ around them where it grew. 
Ci[ARi:ES took advantage of the lovely hour, 
Again t' impress his suit with tongue's glib wordy power. 
XXV. 
Oh my sweet SusiK 1 sweet my Susan oh !'^ 
(Here beat the poor laird his ufSicled breast)— 
Cast round thine eye, that eye that witches so, 
On Qod's wide world in beauty's gniment drcel, 
On yonder many-listed olonds that glow 

Hcav'n's tap'Htiy enrtaioing the blazing wosl. 
On yonder settinf rays up-shot on high. 
Like tiny wirea of gold aslant the gorgeous sky. 

XXVI. 
Look how the bushy top of ov'ry tree 

Is mantled o'er with evening's borrow'd sheen. 
And seems to wag aad wave more buastfkdiy 
Tn the sweet hreexe its leafy wig of green ; 



I 



Each herb, and flower, and whin, and bush, we ace, 

Laaghs joound in creation's richest scene. 
Whilst earth reflects on hoav'n, and hsav'n on earth, 
Of God's created things the hoauty and the mirtli : 

SXVII. 
All these are passmg lovely to the view. 

But lovaUer, tenfold lovelier, are to me, 
Thy form and eoontenonce, my bonny Sue 1 

Creation's beauties all are summ'd in thee ; 
Thine eye ont-lustres heav'n'a most lucid blue ; 

Thy uhsek out-bloomi earth's bloomiect flower and 



XXVTII. 

Then hey I my sweeting, when shall come the day 

Ordun'd to give me such transcendaut charms ! 
;[U must I pine and f^t at thy delay. 

Capriciously forbidden from thy arms, 
Aud, like a pair of bellows, puff away 

My sighs, and swelter in hot Cupid's harms I — 
For hcav'n's sake, SuaiK, on my ease have pity, 
ADdfii;ourwedding-day,myohi<!k,inydear,my pretty I' 

XXIX. 
This said, he, sozing on her saucy eye, 

Foroslalls the angir answer of her tongue ; 
When hark 1 a sound of rushing, wildly high. 

Is heard the trees adjoining ham among, 
As if a whirlwuid, bursting from the sky. 

Their Inps on one another sore had swung ; 
And io i out-springs in maddest pitch of wradi, 
I'limRTDiE's biggest bull upon their peaceful path. 

XXX. 
' Fly, fly, my love 1' the gen'rous Mklvil said, 

And interpus'd to meet the monster's shouk ; 
For iiercety rush'd ho on th' endangcr'd maid. 

Mod at uie glsring of her scarlet frock : 
' Fly, fly, my love I' — she tum'd about and fled. 

With taoB through terror prie and white aa smoke. 
And left her laird, at danger of his skull. 



To wrestle for his life, 1 



d parry s 



h the bull. 



XXXI. 

The bull's long horns he grip'd, and low'rd the ground 

Press'd down with mi^^ht tiis hugy head robust. 
Whilst, madder thus de&auded of nls wound. 

The brawny brute his bulk sdll forward thrust. 
And, riving with his heels the soil around, 

Bi^patter'd hsav'n with turf, and sod, and dnst, 
And bellow'd till each *^^e around him shook. 
And Echo bellow'd back Irom her aSrial nook. 

XXXII. 
At last th'intrepid lover, u;uesaing well 

That now far olf from harm his Sue was aped, 
Dngrip'd the horns, that, white and lumblo. 

From brow thrar long and eurliug menace spread ; 
But scoroe his grasp was loos'd, when (sad to tell I) 

Th'advanb^d brute tom'd churUshly his head. 
And with one horn, that suddenly uprose, 
Demolish'd and tore off the gallant Mklvil's nose. 

XSXIII. 
Clean by the roots uptom was Melvil's none, 

Leavmg ila place defoim and foul with blood j 
Yet stood he not to reap some heavier blows. 

And catch in nnpldn the red rushing flood ; 
But quite regardless of his face's woes. 

He, hurrying down the alley of the wood, 
Fled as if lue were hung upon bis heels ; 
Nor in his sweaty hasttihis nose's torment feels. 

XXXIV. 
Thus by the metUe of Ids heels be bore 

His Ufe in safety from tlie brute away. 
And left behind hia wound's unsightly gore. 

To all the wild-oats of the grove a prey -. 
Homeward, in dumpish mood, affictad sore, 

He look with huneutation loud liis way, 
Wuling his piteous bitterness of case. 
His nasal hoaours cmsh'd, and ghastly havock'J fiice. 



te?:na?jts poehts. 



XXXV. 

Six weeks he kept liis luaiuiuii at Cjimbi 

W«jting hia nooe'e re-Bstabliahmt 
In v»in; repair'd, aloa' '' --" — 
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XXXVI. 

Meanwhile he ceas'd not, twice a wccli, to,Beud 

Sweet cards to her, who did kia thoughts employ, 
MemoriaJfl dear, which as lio sat and pvnn'd, 

Perch'd laughing on hia quill Love's mighty boy. 
And on the paper from itfl laky end 

Distilt'd delight, uid tenderness, anil joy ; 
His cards he sent, but [ah, the sin and iibaine i) 
From wicked shamolesB Sue there ne'er ui answer cauie 

XXXVII. 
Nor could her cruel silenue be explaio'd. 

Tilt Fame blew up the tidings to his house, 
Th»t Bhe, for whom hia noae was marc'd and paiu'il. 

To wburu BO long he had addrcet his vows. 
Had, for another, now Ilia love diadain'd, 

Urg'd by her uncle NewabK to espouse ; 
That publish'd were thoir bans, that now was But 
The wedding to be held on Monday forenoon next. 

XXXVIII. 
Then was the heart of injor'd Melvil rent 

With bitter passion at a slight bo base ; 
That uioiueut up he started, wil^ intent 

To go and chide th'apoatale to her face : 
Forth from his house in aurly chafe he went, 

Apparell'd in hia coat of golden lat'e ; 
And eastward took his way aloue and ijad, 
Half cursing, in his heart, a mud so tmse and bnd. 

XXXIX. 
But when the Httle hoya and girls sui'vey'd 

His lack-nosti visage as be travell'd by. 
Some to their mothers' houses ran, afraid 

To tell them what a fave had met their eye ; 
Some with their Ungera pointed andisuiay'd 

Giggling and hlydie at his deformity ; 
" 't ploughmen, at the road-edge, pans'd from toil, 
Ibeldlhcirsturdy sides, and loudly laugh'd awhile 
XL. 
Yet onward held the hapless laird his gait. 

Regardless of their mockery and sconi ; 
His sole vexation was the girl ingrate. 

In whose defence his beauty liad been ehorti. 
He soon attain'd the ample hu.ll, when; i^alt, 

In morning dishabille, the fair forsworn ; 
And, ent'ring boldly in his angry mood, 
With giimly-flatten'd Saxe before her frowning atund. 

XLI. 
' Py, horror I who art thou,' she scofling said, 

' That with defeature horrible to see, 
Dai'st thus into mr room advance thy sti'ide, 

jward, thou dcforui, and hide 
That aspect in the dingles of Gambee ; 
Thei-e wilJi thy rabhila bnmiw thee, till ajirout 
Forth from between thy clieeka a beautifying snout.' 

XLII. 
This said, Ih'icsnitiug cr 
Red with rt 



Leaving her honest hiird confounded ther , 

Heart-angniah'd by vexation's sharpest stings. 
That he may vent his anger and bis futne 
On the fair carved cbaoi's lliat decorate lier I'oom. 

xmi. 

He got no long limo to diaplode and vent 
On the fair churs his bosom-clioldng ire ) 

For, from his closet by Miss Svs*!i sent, 
&x Miaum. rnsli'd, the sorcerer tluut aud lUre, 



Andbel. 



With ElafT in hand, to rattle < 

Upon the ribs aud backbone of the squitv : 
He beat him from the house with ma^c stick. 
And added surly words, and rude diBcourteoos Mok^ 

XL IV. 
Poor Melvil ! grieWd, and mortifiod, B2id daropt, 

11 is back he tum'd upon tb'uncivil door. 
And, musing vengeance, down the alley trampt, 

.\s boii'd his heart with iudlguation o'er ; 
He bit his lip, and curs'd the soil, and stampt. 

Chafing his wrath with imprecation more ; 
For what man, so misus'd, could have forboniB 
To ban Sir Michael Scott, and Sub the Sair fbrsm 

XLV. 
So down the avenue he banning past. 

Scarce conscious whither in his tret he went, 
Til! twilight tenanted the sky at last, 

Pavihoning o'er eartli ber sable tent. 
And the round moon, up-wheeling from the viat 

Of sea, in pomp of clouds magnificent, 
Embellidi'd, with her sober silvery shine. 
The leaves and barky trunks of Thirdpart's flr and pi 

XL VI. 
' Alas I was e'er like mc poor lover erost V 

{He thus aloud deplored his wretched case) 
' So fool'd, abus'd, end cockor'd to my coat. 

So beaten into sorrow and disgrace 1 
Was't not enough that for the jade 1 lost 

The rising honours of my ruin'd face ; 
P eggar ti 

Thus from her hat«d gate I must 
XLVII. 
-May vengeance sdie thee, thou foul wizard churl, 

May Satan gripe thee by thy heel, Old burl 

Thy carciisa whiKZiug through (ifli's lioflesi gale 
Aod aa fur thti', tliou proud irif^lffid girl, 

Whose baseness, to my grief, 1 know too lale. 
May smuo gnod pow'r, the injur'd lover's frteud. 
On tliy perfidious head a wing'd rei^uital send I' 

XLVllL 
His pray'r he thas ejaculating spake, 

Nor knew that some good pow'r was nigh tO heir [I 
For in the middle of a flow'i'y brake, ■■ 

That white with moonsliine spreaij its thicket n 
Lay Tommy Puck, tlie gentle fity, awake, 

And Mrs Pack, his gentle lady dear, 
Basking and lolling in the lunar ray, 
A nd tumbling up aud down iu hviak fautastic plajr. 

XLIX. 
Quiith ftiaky Tommy to his eUin wife, 

' Didst tliou not hear the gentlemau, niy chuekt 
'Tis young Caunbge, the sweetest laird of Fife, 

Whom sour Sir MrcutEi. with bis cant) lias si 
What thud; ye ! By Titania's precious life I 

Fits it not now tlio tender-hearted Puck 
T'aasist an injur'd lover, and to plot 
A scheme of mce revenge on Sde and KIicuabi. Scmr fj 



L. 



said, 



forth, and to the man address thy Ulk ;' 
This heard, he from bis bushy arbour's shade 

Flung out his minim stature on the walk. 
And stood in dwarfish linery array'd, 

Gaudy as summer-bean's bloom-eover'd atalk ] 
He dolTd his hat, and made a bow profound. 
And thus bespoke the laird in words of pleasing so 

LI. 
' Marvel not, Melvil, that before thy feet 

1 plant lue tlios in fearless attitude ; 
For I have heard, within my close retreat. 

What thou hast utter-d in thy fretfnl mood! 
And well 1 know thy truth how with decijt 

Ke[>aid, thy faith with base ingratitude : 
Good soul I I pity thee with all my hmrt. 
And titerufore from my bush to tby assistance starts J 



ANCTEK FAIR. 



I 



I 



I like tn help whom malicu has oiiprest. 
And prompt a )oTec generona as jou ] 
So with attention list what I propiise, 
To batHe ajid avenge, and laugh to ecom yoar fnes. 

Lin. 

On Monday next, th'appointed wedding-da,}'. 

For pei^ur'd Sue her Nbw*rk In eBpouse, 
When her long hall with feasting shall he gsjr, 

And smoke with meale, with riot, and with bouae. 
From thy paternal mansion haste away, 

At height or noon, to Thirdpart's hustling house, 
That Ihou, by time uf dinner, may be there, 
frepar'd to clinih the aMps of her detested stair. 
LIV. 

degroom and his bride, 
tlieir festive spousal train. 
Are sealed at their tables long and wide. 

Wielding their noisy forks and knives amain. 
Then burst into the hall with dauntless stride, 

Tlipouffh menials, greasy cooka, and serving-men, 
Nor speuc a word though in tby way they stand. 
But dash the scroyla aside with a wing of boisf roua lumd. 

LV. 
Surprise, be sure, shall seize tlie feastera all 

At snch a bold intruder on their treat ; 
Their forks, half-lift«d to their moaths, shall fall 

Down on their plates, unlighten'd of their meat ; 
Yet apeak nut still, but casting round the ball 

>An eye whose every glance is fire and threat, 
-Thou in a comer of the room slialt see 
Sir MiCHiKL's magic staff, the same that bosltd tliee. 
LVt, 
Snntoh up that magia energetic stick. 

And, in thy clench'd hand wielding it with might, 
On MicuiEL'a white bald pate disaharge thou quiek 

A pelt enough to stun ttio wizard wight : 
Strange consequence eball follow from that liek ; 

Yet be not thon amaz'd or stroek with fright, 
But springing ta the table's upper end, 
Let on his niece's none no easier pat descend. 

LVII. 
I will not now tmTold what odd event 

From either stroke will suddenly ensue ; 
Enough to kimw, that plenteous puuisbment 

Shall light on grim Sir Michaei. and on Sue: 
Ga — by your nose's cure, be conSdeat 

That Tomtny Fuck aright thus counsels yon.' — 
This siud, he, from a vial silver-bright, 
Pour'd out upon his palm a powder small and white ; 

LVIII. 
And to his mouth up-lifting it, he blows 

The magic dust on Mklvil's blemish'd face. 
When (such its power) behold another nose 

Sprouts out upon the searr'd and skinleta place. 
And to th'astonuh'd moon, fair-jutting, shows, 

lis supplemental elegance and grace ; 
Which done, he, shining like a bright glow-warm, 
Flung'd deep amid the brake his puny pretty form. 

LIX. 
Amaze had taken Melvil, when appear'd 

Erect before his steps the pigtuy fay ; 
Yet not with less attentioa had ho heard 

What courteous Toinmy did so kindly say: 
That heart, lale vox'd and tortur'd, now was cheer'd, 

And merrily beat in Hope's delightftil play: 
Homeward he jogg'd from Tliirdpait'a luwnted shade 
Proud of his novel nose, and Tommy's lender'd aid. 

LX. 
Arriv'd the day when saucy Sue should wed 

Young Newake, vap'ring in llis scarlet euat ; 
t'rtiiu hu paternal maiiaion Meltii, sped 

To Thirdpart houf^e. t'achieve his ready plot. 



Willi lUBcioi 



! ; the lahles all were spread 
lirloios i>«king richly hot, 
, and steaming mu|« of liare. 
And roasted hen and goose, and titbits nice and rare. 

LXI. 
Sue at tlie table's ploca of honour gat. 

Dealing the warm broth from its vessel out ; 
Whilst, sWiing with his knife through lean and fat, 

Carv'd at the lower end Sir Michael stout: 
'Twas nought hut mirth, and junketing, and chat. 

And handing wings and legs of fowl about. 
And noise of sdver epooos, and chink and clatter 
Of busy forks and knives, of porringer and plattei'. 

LXII. 
Squire Mer.vii. heard without the dinner's din : 

Nor tarried ; but with brisk and boigt'rons bound, 
Jump'd up the stairs, and rudely rushing in, 

Dash'd down whom standing in his way he found; 
Menials and aprou'd cooks of greasy chiu, 

Fist-founder'd, went strapping to the ground. 
With all their loads of aanees, meats, and plates. 
In ruin fat and rich hurt'd on their pitiful pates. 

LXII I. 
Astoniii'd were the feoslers when they view'd 

Such bold intruder stand before their eyes ; 
The morsels in their mouths that lay halt-ohew'd. 

Could not be awallow'd through their great surprise; 
Their half-raia'd forks, besluck with gobbela good, 

Dropt, as if impotent more high to rise ; 
Each on his neighbour cast a meaning stare, 
As if he dumbly oak'd, What does Sq<^ Melyii. there I 

LXIV. 
'Twaa for a moment silent in the hall, 

As if pale Death, tile chapless and the grim. 
Had token by the throat, and choak'd tll«n all. 

With his long, fleshlcSB, scraggy, Angers slim ; 
Till, throwing round his eIbucb fnnn irall to wall, 

Tha Squire disoeni'd the staff with tasael trim- 
Sir Michael's staff with head of silver white. 
Wherewith lie was cnjoin'd its owner's poll to smite. 

LXV. 
He flew, he giaap'd it by its silver rind. 

And to tha oeiliuB swinging it on high. 
Brought down on Michasl's pate, as quick as wind, 

A pelt that whiiz'd and raCtl'd horribly ; 
Sounded his bald skull with the stroke uiilciud. 

Re-echoing in each lore-fill'd oavity. 
When, oh the wonder 1 on his high arm-chair, 
Chang'd was the churlish knight that instant to a liare 1 

LXTI. 
His dainty head with learning bo replete, 

Collaps'd, grew round, and little, and long-ear'd ; 
His arms, that yet were stretch'd to carve the meat. 

Quite shrunken into two fore-legs appear'd ; 
His brawny thighs tum'd hind-legs on bis seat 

Whereon his metomorphos'd form waa rear'd : 
-"-..:, _) comnlctc f 
Ashor 

Lxvn. 

He sat not long, so transmew'd, on bla chair. 
But, lighting on the eaipet-covar'd Boor, 

Scudded as awift as lightning down the atoor. 
On his four bestial legs, to gain the door : 

' Hollo !' cried boy and groom, ■ A hare 1 a hare !' 
As flew he from the house their eyes before : 

' Hollo 1 let loose on puss the fleet grey-hound '.' 

Was bawl'd in Tliirdpart's court from one to t'olber 

LXVIII. 

Unkennal'd in a twink was fleet grey-hoimd, 
Aud after puss commcnc'd the keen punuit ; 

O'er ploogh'd, o'er sown, o'er grcoii, o'er faUow ground. 
With lov-ret craft, and wils of weary fool. 

With skip and scud and ditch-o'erleaping bound. 
The wiiard ran in guise of liairy brute. 

While snuffing out wiili sapient nose his track. 

Came yelling at his lieels all Thirdpail'a cbun'rous pack. 
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hXlX. 

EsBtward thoy scuuv'ii, uut-iicuiiipcring tllo gaU?, 

LonjE-wiiuleil dog aud pamy yaaling ham, 
TiU, tiSdug refuge in the streeta of Crail, 

Sir MicDiEL plung'd him in a jsw-hole tlierc. 
And left, without. Jus fnos with wagging toil 

Worrying tlie nky with bark of load dcepur, 
As he, aoEnre, vaa fun to slink and ciiddlo 
Enoiv'd beneath the street within his miry puddle. 

LXX. 
There let ns IcAve the knight to cuddle fain. 

And long-tongued dog to volloy out Us yell, 
Aud turn VB Xo the bonquel-hajf a^ain, 

Where Micium/s metoinarphoHiB befell : 
No RooncT saw the squire Uiat not in vain 

The staff hod lighted, but succeeded well, 



IXXI. 
A second mitncle ensues ; for to t 

Tbat uose, her counteoonco's prldo lud gfoee. 
Grows out, and shoota, and lengthens at the IiIom', 

Ridicoloosly sprouting ^m her ^e. 
And ayo it awclla and boetlai moc and inoe, 

Tap'ring Vt such a lengtii its queer diagniee. 
That dips Its puiut at last oinid the broth, 
That near her lies in dUh upon the table-cloth. 

LXX II. 
Nor did her nspeot only Buffer ahame ; 

For, in propurtion at entonda her nose. 
Her ahouldtirs, late bo beikutiful uf fhune. 

Into a hump up-beaving, hugely rose, 
Most mountoinouB and high, as ill beuanie 

Fair bride array'd in aumptnous wedding cluthei 



Her very gown was hurst and j 

With the largB fleiihy swell, bo strangely big it grew I 

LXXIII. 
Then abaoli the rooqi with lauehter's frequent craiib. 

As saw tlie guests each drolT excruseenco rise; 
One pointed to her still up-heaving bock. 

One to her nose's still-enlarging size ; 
' Ua 1 hft r fi'om every sqmre'B throat loudly hinkt:, 

' Te-hee !' each lady otiuiikleB and replies ; 
' neav'ns, what ft hideous noae 1' cried every daiuu | 
' Heavens, what a hideoqa hump I' did every laird ex 

i.xx:v. 

Such was the punishment which silly Sun 
From her resentful muoh-wrong'd lover bore ; 

And so was soar Sir Midhabl pumsh'd tuo. 
For caoeing honest Melvil frDni her door: 

Wherefore, as now thu work of vengeauce due 
Was flniah'd, CuutuE left her chanilK^flaor, 

And turo'd hia (oee, rejoicing, lowurda home, 

Mutfring hia gratefol thanks to little oiep Tom." 



CANTO VI. 



Oh that my noddle were a seething kettle, 
Frothiog with bomhaat o'er the Sluses' (ire 1 

Oh that my wit warn aliorper than a nettle 1 

Oh tbat with shrill swan-guts vera strung my lyre I 

So would I rant and ung wuh such a mottle. 
That eauh old wife in Fife's full-peopled shire 

Should Uaenad-lilia, spring bom her spinning wheel, 

Audirolie round her bard, and winoe a lott'rmg mel. 

n. 

Scarce had tlie victor ceas'd his hindmost clanse, 

When from th'iramensity of folk afar, 
Itose such a hideous sbont of loud appUuse, 

As ever stuno'd with autery sun or star ; 
Eaoh tongoa grew riotous within its jaws, 

Clacldng an accJamatloa popular { 
Hands, hi^ o'erheod uplifted, round and round, 
Stmok phuisivB palm on palm, and dapt a rattling sound. 

• Wisluid {lira (a aoe of hi> fairy tolw a catulroplie ame- 



III. 



In black Rscen^on, blot heav'n'a hliie Bcrcm, 
O'enanopying Akbtek's crowded Loon 

With crown and riio, as with a dusky sdrern ; 
And bonnets broad, and caps of sbarp'oiug coue, 

AUoat 'twist earth and tumament are seen. 
And hLsses' cowls, and hoods, uptost on high, 
Encroaidi with tawdry dout upon the clouds of sky. 

IV. 
As when a troop of locusts, famine-pin'd. 

From Edom's unblest monBter-breeding womh. 
Sail on (be hot wings of the southern wind, 

Wrigglingoloft uieir sky-hung maas of gloom ; 
And where El Sham's dele golden riv'lete wind. 

Through her gay gardens distributing hhxnu, 
They light, and spread their devastation round, 
Bcpuinting hhiok as pitch the green loKuriaut gronid 

V. 
Just such a darkness mounts into the sky, 

Of hat and hood, of bonnet and of cap, 
So thick, that those who swing tliem up on high 

Below ithe shade are heard to shout and cbp ; 
For still the folk appbind it luatUy, 

And ^ain their tingling palms with noisy raj>, 
Expressing thus, with diuf' uing aculamatlon, 
Of Kousu^a merry tale tlieic heuty approbatton. 



tsthel 



VI. 



larch idle to tb'acclaim ; 

But, rising up majeatin from his uliair. 
With kingly praise angments the victor's Sunt, 

Aud chipping, grinds bsCwoen his p«lms the alp : 
Then seizes he the fingers of the dame, 

And, gently raising from her seat the fair. 
He, OS uie sign and seal of marringe-bajid, 
Slips into Robebi'b grasp his MuarR's tender hand. 

vn. 

He bade his ohoir of trumpeters apply 

To month their hollow iiwtrumenla of sound. 

And, in an umsoa of clangour high, 
Publish the marriage to the world around : 

The fellows blew it to the peak of sky, 
And sky sent down s^n the loud rebound; 

Earth did to huav'n'a high top the news up-thniw, 

Aud heav'n re-bruited bunk th'ttlornm down b«low. 

vm. 

But now tile bcom-hair'd Bonrsers of the sun, 
All-smuking with their fiaiy hot fatigue. 

Their (ask of charioting had pranc'd and run, 
And hnrl'd in sea tbeir hissing goldon gig: 

Their unshorn driver bod but just b^un 
Beyond the isle of Bute the wave to swig ; 

And, twinklins o'er Auld Reekio'a smoke at^, ^ 

Pccp'd tlu'ougli hoav'n'a mantle blue the modest evenii^l 

IX. 
And soon the Moon, in liood of silver drest, 
_ All glistering and gladsome as may be, 
Fortli from her glorious casement hi the caot 

Loolc'd laughing down upon both land and nett ; 
And on the bosom of (he dork'ning west 
Her pearly radiance iJiot rBJoicmgiy: 
Also the heads of oil that Jill the Loan 
Wajt'd yellow witlt the rays that on them atreamingl 

X 

Wherefore, as now the damp nocturnal lur 

Began to dribble down its chilly dew. 
And ua, of all the business of (he Fair, 

Nought now reoioiii'd upon the green to da; 
The herald, from beside the monarch'H chair. 

Abroad the signal of dispersion blew, 
'llutt tllo wide mullitnda, lUspread around, 
Should now break up its mass, and leavo the nigbte^ I 
ground. ■ 

XI 
Which heard, the congregated folk upbriika 

With loud disruption their diffudoD vsat. 
And, Hplit and Bhoaling off in many a flovk, 

With homeward squeeit.' they tiirliuleiilly |ihsl : 



ANSTER FAIH; 



I BellHitH llieir feet the plllsr'a eai'Ui cUd roek, 
L Ab up to Jovc! a dusty oloud (hey cast, 
P^hBt blear'd tile bright eyuafll Night'a glinun'riiig qiiccu, 
\Dd dliak'd the brilliant atitrs, and dinim'd tliiiii' twink- 



liiii 



XIL 



I 



.bid Bucli llie clutter was, when ehoal tnia aboul 
^ With yiolent impolBe Wua torn bdJ riv'n, 

wben the v&nlting ie«, that tlaal« tho polu, 
L Touch'd by the fiery ahafb of vnmninE: beav'n, 
Pplits into frsotuT'd ialeB, that muh and I'uJi 
r Diverse, athwart the molteu oceoa driv'n i 
The Givenliuid bDatman heare the noiaa alar, 
W And b[ea«ea ibr it^ heat day's winter-routing ■t4U'. 

xirt. 

So loudly mah'd troia Ansteb's camher'd Loui, 

Tlia burdenous and bugtiia? multitude, 
Kicking thVertrunpled eutb they trod npon 

Witli saucy heel iu their impetuous mood ; 
Some to thuir tents of blanket jaiop'd onou. 

That on the fields and croftB adjoining stood : 
Some to their booths and houses in the town, 
[lie hot nith huddling iaetB, and bop uid hurr}' down 

XIT. 
Meanwhile, the King, na now sufflciPnt space 

Woe for his poEBage cleai'd about the mound, 
Deaeanded from hfa lofty honoui'd place, 

Where sat he mid his galUnt courtiers round : 
Clolo at his right hand downward wolk'd with grace. 

The well-cam'd prize, bright Mig«ig the ronowii'd 
Whilo tho groat victor, at hia other ade, 
Attended biythe and brisk, eKUlUng in his bride. 

XV. 
On their bwve nags their peruons up they nwliig. 

And to the borough gently jog^ng ride, 
Ilemm'd thick around with an ifiuftrious ring 

Of gay Court-ladies, trooping ade by side. 
And Lords, whoae coals with gold-liee apangl'd, fiiog 

Bock on tli'aliashed Mood her beamy prldu. 
And jolly Knights, and booted Esqairoa stout, 
And burglicrs, clowns, and boys, a noisy mbblo-roat. 
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jigled peals of gratu] 



n their catlings, fiddlesticks, I wot, 
Bicker'd and akipC in funny fuzions wise. 

And trumpet rear'd again its solemn note 
Sonoroualy, assailant on the skies. 

Full loudly lifting in ojoeund tune. 

The name of RtvroB luiB up (o the man i'the moon. 

xni. 

And sounding cymbals clink and sing sublime, 

Clash'd overhead iti lofty unison ; 
And llfo and Bote in merry whistle chime, 

Sootliing the lulled car with dulcet tune ; 
While aye the boss-dmm, at his proper time, 

Swallowa the music with his sudden groan ; 
Till drum, flute, symbal, trumpet, all are drown'd 
1 n shouts, that pealing rise from the Inad mob around. 

xvin. 

'I'liUB rode the train, as if in triumph down. 

Exulting, Ihrougli the night's moon-gilded shade. 
Till reaching Maimie's quarter of the town. 

Stops at her house tho splendid tavalcade. 
( I'or be it now, my good co-townimsn, known, 

Tlint in tli'£ast-grecn'a best hqiue fair Mtaoiu staid. 
Near where St Ayle's small iodgo in modern day 
Admits (o mystic rites her bousy masons gay.) 

XIX. 
At Mahhib's door they Btopp'd; when, lighting tliel^ 

Tliu bridegroom brisk, and jolly-tDinded King, 
And showy Nobleman, and Lady fair. 

From pad and saddle on the causey spring. 
And, pissing in due order up h» stair, 

The good landlady In her chamber bring, 
A pomp of rare attentJance bnivo and bright, 
Willi Bweptly-biting je«t, mid jolio of deai> delight. 



XX, 



In her toruU-bright«n'd chamber down they mte 

Upon her eluurs, jocundly one and all. 
And exennse their tongues in social prat«. 

Till Kxaate's cooks and James's Benoscliol 
May welt prepare »nd range each Bupiier plate 

On her loot table in her dining-hall: — 
There let us leave a while. King, Lord, and Lady, 
And saunter through the tjiwntill supper's faro be ready 

XXL 
Ileav'ns ! bow from street to street the people reel, 

Aa it they knew not where to rush for joy I 
Haw rocks the uuuaey with inoestant heel 

IDf hurrying man, and wife, and maid, and boy ! 
From lone and wynd the sounds of gl" ' 



King tl 



» with clomorons ai 



With bonfire's yellow ^ow, and et 

SXII. 
For in each window's every pane Is seen, 

Stock into Htly-f^shion'd wood or olay, 
A tallow candle fliugtng forth Itg sheen, 

T'augment th'illumination's grand display ; 
Haw flame the houses with a lustre keen, 

In emulation of the sun-bright day I 
Ev'n the poor old-wife's baokroom-window glows. 
Gilding tlie good green kail that nndameatli it gmiva. 

XXIIL 
While in each well-pared street and alley strait. 

And at the Cross, and up alonic the Loan, 
Their spity curls huge bonfires elevate. 

Crocking with heat the ground and causey-stone ; 
For ev'ry bonfire was a cort-tood great 

Of Dysart coal, that redly flaeh'd and abone. 
Emblazing with its tongnes of flame so bright, 
Tlie dusk and smutty brow of atar-bestndded uight, 

XXIV. 
And, gawiitress'd ronnd each ruddy fii'e about, 

liogsiieods of porter and of cheery ale. 
Forth from their little gurgling bung-holes spout 

Tlit'ir genial streams m tankard, pot, and pai[ ; 
Ob 'twos a wild notorious guxzling-bont I 

That night no throat was narrow, or was frail, 
But^ in long draughts delicious, swolloVd down 
The barley's mantling orcom, and bev'rage stout and 

XXV. 
(Not from thy brew-housa'a woU-barrell'd store. 

Oh RooEB I comes a drink of atconger proof. 
Though foams thy hearty ale the tankard o'er. 

And sends its eork a-thnnd'ring to the roof: 
Ev^ ancient men, whose hairs were thin and hoar, 

Then staid not from the fuddle's fun aloof. 
But drank tiU every bead was giddy turning. 
And to their reeling oyee eoeli fire in skyseem'd bnru- 









They on the ] 

riieirboun „ „ „ --, 

And almost wince away their heels for joy, 

Tissmg ajid riving thar danee-burston ahoon, 
Whilst, ever uid anon, or ere she wist. 
Smack by her partner dear caah bonny htss was kiss'd. 

xxvn. 

Such out of doors wu tho diniarl anil booso ) 

„ !r was the pitch oi joy within ; 
That night waa Anstsb's every barn and house 

Converted into tippiing-shop and inn ; 
Garrets and bed-rooms reek with hot carouse. 

And steaming punch of whisky and of gin ; 
The kitelien fires ore crowded round and ronnd 
With rings of lively lads, that swig their bowls profound. 

xxvriL 

Hey! how their glasaes jingle merrilj' I 
How rings tho table with their revel-roarl 

How, as the^ toast their Maq with tlireo times three, 
Sounds with lend hwl tiif viVd tormented floor ! 
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Tlipy Bing, [hey cla[>, thi'y Inugh with lioncsl glwj; 

Were never seen autli muny lutn hETeluron; i 
Through window gbus and Blony wail bnrBts oat 
Abrondon niglit's dull ear IhewBasail'sfrequEDtaliout. 

XXIX, 
But now, in MAGarE's'lapentry-deck'd haU, 

Serv'd is tJie BumptuDua muriage-supper up. 
And cteui ncal-handcd cook and sencacha) 

Hath Bet each mess, and diBh, und plate, and cup ; 
So doWD in seemly ordei' ^t they nil, 

With fllomacbs stiff and resolute to sup, 
And net tiielr griding forks and knives to work, 
tin turkey, goosE, and hen, cold Teal, and check of pork. 

XXX. 
Behoves it not my liardship to relate 

What various vianda burden'd Miouik's board ; 
What lay on this, and what on t'other plate. 

What Lady iiiirt was lielp'd, and liy what Lord, 
What menB the King, and what tbc others ale ; 

That would be tedious triHing, "pou ray word ; 
I wilt not do't, tllDuglj I could teU, in sooth, 
How oft each feck was roia'd to every muncbingmonlh. 

XXXI. 
SoSicG it, good my townsmen, that ye know. 

That therti fajitidious teeth found pleasant food, 
That all the rates that kingly banquets show 

Were spread before theni, fragrant, ricli, and good ; 
And that, though eome ate less and some nto nioe. 

Each ate as much, ho certain, aa he oould ; 
Till, tir'd at last of piddliug witb their gums. 
They eas'd of knife ajid fork their fingeis and their 

xxxri. 

But when the sound of teeth had ceaa'd i'the hull. 
And fork and knife lay idle on their plate. 

And guest and hostosa, backward leaning all. 
Their piektooths now were plyiog, saturate. 

Up from his seat arose the bridegroom tull, 
Wbore to his blooming spouse oppos'd be sat«, 

Helurn'dhiDi to the King, oud thuaoddreatbissay:— 
XXX ni. 

" Thlok not, my Liege, that fortune or that chance 

To-day hath mode nic in my conquest blest. 
Impelling me by casual ctrcuinstance. 

To jump without a warrant hke tlic rest ; 
'Twns not aloiie with Ueav'n's Ingh sufferance, 

I put my jomping-prowess to the test ; 
■Twas by its order 1 in sack was hound ; 
'Twaa with its favour too that I my bride have found. 

XXXTV. 
Nor deem that some dumb beldam, Satan's tool. 

Or wily witch, or second-BightBd seer, 
tlath, oracling, decelv'd me IQio a fool. 

To think I to snpcmol Poiv'r am dear; 
Nr>, Monarch; by the cowl of old St Rule '. 

1 heard the order with no projty ear. 
And with my own true eye unfalsified, 
1 ev'ii uprHi tny chair the goodly vision spied : 

XXXV. 
Fur, on an evening iu Ueeember last, 

{'Twaa just the evening of that day, whereon 
The stonl-lung'd criers ttirough the Border post, 

Proclaiming what should bap in Ansieb Luoii,) 
As clown to supper's sober cool repast 

I aat me in my dining-room alone, 
Muwng uiton the late heard news so odd, 
13lown from the trump of lame and crier's Ihroalahroad. 

xxxvr. 

1 happen'd in my fingers up to take 

The pepper-box, where lurk'd my spiey stores. 

And held it o'er my plate, iateot to sitake 
The fragrant atoms from its httle bores. 

When, aa my Iwnd inverted it, there brake 
Out from the tin lid's perforated pores, 

A stream of beauteuas smoke, that, like a mist, 

CUrl'd its delicioua wreaths around my sliadei) Ixtl. 



XXXVII. 

Astonish'd at the prodigy, I threw 

The steaming box npon the table-olotb. 
When, more with tniracte t'amaza my view, 

1 1 frisk'd and trotted mid the plates i' troth. 
And ceos'd not from its □nm'nnis holes to spue 

Its incense white us flakes a( ocean froth. 
Up-sending to the celling of the room 
Its supernat'ral flux of pure and fragrant fume. 

XXXVIII. 
I sat and gaz'd~not long ; when, strange to say, 

Forth &om that reeky pillar's paly base. 
Started at onee a little female fay. 

Giggling and biythely laughing in my face : 
Her height was as the lily, that ui May 

Lifts to the sun her head's envermeil'd gnH» ; 
Her beauty aa the rays of various glow. 
That glorify the lengui of heav'n's sea-drinking bow. I 

XXXIX. 
The gowu in wliich her elf-ship was orray'd. 

Like to Che peacock's painted feather sliined. 
And an the table-cloth redundant spread 

Its lustrous train for half a foot behind ; 
Over her breast her purple-striped plaid 

Lay floating loose and thin as woven wuid ; 
And gorgeons was her head-dress, as the hue 
Of Iris-flower, that spreads her velvet petals blue. 



'neck's 



XL. 



withrc 



Small pearly berries Vi 

Upon the bushes of oU Fairyland ; 
And in each diamond's orb so Cur iu show. 

My candle's inuLge bnrning seem'd to stand, 
I'bat her white slender neck was all in gle.Bm, 
Doubly impearled thus with light's rejected beam. 
XLL 

" ly golden thread. 

Not thicker than a pipo of oaten straw : 
She laugh'd and nodded courteously her head. 

Belike to clear away my doubt and awe. 
For, sooth to say, I was not unafear'd. 
When from tny pepper-box good lady fay appear'd. 

XLIL 
She dropt a cnrtacy, reverently low, 

And uiuH beJiuohe in clear and mellow vince ; 
'Twos sweeter than the chiming winds that blow 

Upon the j£olian harp a whiffled noiao : — 
' Excuse me, good your worship I that I so 

Witb my quaint presence mar your supper's joya j 
I have some little matter to impart ; ' 

'Twill not detain you long. — Nay, Robkht, do not at 

XLin. 
Compose thee, Squu«, and calmly give thine ear 

To what shall from my gentle mouth proceed. 
For mickle shall it profit thee to hear. 

And prize aright the value of my rede ; 
And be asaar'd thy person, Rob, is dear 

To the slim creatores of the &jry breed, 
That thus I peer froni out my box of spice. 
To tender, for tliy weal, my uncompell'd advice : 

■ XLIV. 
Haat thou not heard the wond'rous news to-day, 

Through all the marches of the Border blown. 
Of sports, and gamos, and celebrations gay. 

Promulgate to be held in ANStua Loan, 
And that a maid tho victor's toils shall pay, 

A nmid, whose beauty is excell'd by none ! 
Thou bast— .and I surprised thee deep in muse, 
A-pund'ring on th'unport of such amazing news: 

XLV. 
Go, when o'er t'ockraw peepa light's golden horn. 

And seek a supple ass whereon to ride ; 
Go, seek a long sock, stunly and untom, 

Wherein to jump with di'ally-trammel'd stride ; 



ANSTER FAIR. 



I T 



ik & bagpipe whoBD wiiid-j»ui;!i iinwnni, 
May well Ihe wr&th at prisan'il brealh abide ; 
JBo, set thy brain to work like Tat of ale, 
P^nd Bkim thou off for Mao some BHiort ingnuioiu 
XLVI. 
And know, when at the Loan is tried thy skil]. 

Thy ass I'll nettle on with spur uiueoii : 
Into thy bonea and dnewg I'll ioBtil 



XL VII. 
So Bhalt thou, Scjuin), in Scotland's view bo cro'vi 

UpUD tho spot with victory and hme, 
Aiiil rido a liappy bridegroom from tho ground. 



tranBoeodant prii 
And innrriage raTOlries thy Joy procliiira, 
charge theo, aa my aid shall nialte thee blent, 
*Otgel not wBat I now, as to my box, rrquoat; 

XL VII I. 
This box— this pepper-box— this homely shrine, 

Wherein contin'd by wizard upell I stay, 
Jitaat be tnuuportod in a poitch of thine, 

When thou t«3 Awbteb Loan dost take tliy way ; 
And when thou down to marriage ftaat and wine 

Shalt sit, in Maggie's hall, a hridegroom gay. 
Then from thy pooket draw it in a tiice, 
And on (he table'Clath lay down the box of spice. 
XLIX. 



I 

I 



Ask not : 

■TwlU ... 

'Tis thine t'oHect the task, and Iorto tho n 

To Madam Puck's good eoniplai«anee and graeo.'- 
Here Sladaro Puck her piping voice supprcst. 

And, with a sweet smile on her little laee, 
Kear'd up the small lute in her lil^ <ial, 
■And with her rose-red lip its furbiah'd ailver kiae'd. 

L. 
She play'd a tune so delicate and HWcet, 

Ho overpuw'ring with its ravisliment, 
That Bit I could no longer on my seat, 

But up and cap'ring o'er my chamber went. 
As it within the soles at both my Tcet, 

A store of friakj Mercnry was pent 
(And, by the bye, 'twas just the tune with which 
My iMgpipa did to-day your reeling Loan bewitch), 

LI. 
At length aho ceaa'd, and in a stroka o'the eye 

Delv'd down within her jail of tin again, 
And in her stead led curling bonnily 

A smoke whose odour ravish'd noae and brain — 
No more, my gracious Liege — what need have I 

Longer to talk, where talking would ho »Mii !— 
Behold— what Mra Puck commanded me— 
'Tis but a sorry thing— the pepper-hox — d'ye see ?" 

LII. 
Thus speaking, from the pocket of his coat. 

Wherein he had convsy'd it to our town. 
The goblin-haunted pepper-box he brought. 

And, laughing, set it on tho tablo down ; 
Great laughter crackled in the Monarch's throat, 
doth he saw the tin y-thrown ; 



I giggluia gi 
in thu paltri 



CT ^ ^^ jeerg and jokes 

Upou^tSu p^Uy frame of Rob's poor pepper-bos. 

LIII. 
But soon was changed their blythe to fearful moo 

When strait, afore each haJf-mistruBtiug eye. 
The bawbliug box of pepper, where it atood. 
Began again to dance spontaneously, 
od fidg'd and fri^'d, in strange inijuietude, 
Among the plates that thiekly-ranged lie, 
' " 'a the table's middle pari 

by the side of broken pio and tart. 




LIV. 



Vet to a greater pitch tlieir wonder grew, 
When, at the table's ether end, tliey spy 

fair Maggie's mualnrd-pot commcneing too 
To gambol and to fidge tn sympathy 

(The selt-eamo pot, whence burst to Magi 



So leap'd the mustud-put toward Uie table's middle. 

LV. 
Short while they flirted, pepper-box and pol. 

Moat laughable, yet fearfiLJ to be view'd. 
Till, meeting on the t&blo'a midmost spot, 

filock-RtiU th'ignoble bouncing veaaeis stood. 
And from their little cclla, where lay the hot 

Ground pepper, and tho biting muatiird good. 
Were in a moment seen at once to break 
Two [Jarallcl while shafts of ailv'ry spouting reak. 

LVI. 
Ascending curl'd, not long, each aep'rate fume. 

Up-throwing to ihe roof its prociouBueas, 
When with a flro-flaah that emblaz'd the room, 

Burat from tliu hollow muatard-pot's reoeHs 
Good Tommy Puck, the fay of roaeato bloom, 



Sprung from the spicy-box good Madam Puck (oaighl 

LTII. 
With &ceB to each other tum'd they rise, 

Scaroe sonder'd by a finger's length of space. 
And, in an instant, as they recognise. 

With glimpao of quick eye, each the other's lace. 
They fall, as if o'ercomc with sweet surprise. 

On one another's necks in cloae embrace. 
Like friends that, having long liv'd far apart, 
Meet and relieve in tears the joy-o'Bvburdcn'd heart. 

LVIIL 
Aatonishment hia whitely ensign shows 






It the sight ; 



Courtier and King, tliat sat to table close, 

Slily puah'd back their chairs, oonfeunded quite i 

The hidieB hid their facca in their g1o1Iii?«, 
Or underneath (he table slunk for fright ; 

Save Mao and Rob, who langh'd to see once more. 

The trietsj kindly ouphea that hail'd them heretofore 
LIX. 



And, s 

Sit billing in 
Their liquid w 

In fond commutualiCy of soul ; 
It was a treat to see how aweetheart-likc 
Their Bccy fairy montha tho dear collision .'itrii.e ! 

LX. 
At length, as r^ture's first oxceaa was past. 

They disentangle llielr endear'd embrace. 
And, tow'rd the King and gueala that aat aghafit, 

Tum'd round each minim prettiness of face ; 
Dame Puck, to M«o and those beside her plnc'd. 

Let fall a curtsey with a courtly grace ; 
Tom, fronting Jamrs, took hat from off his brow. 
And curv'd his goblin back into a goodly bow. 
LXI. 



Then from 



n Mag that a 



cad o'the board. 



Sweet ntierance of word-clad breath he pour'd :- 
" Oh Monarch ! let amanement seize thee not ; 

Be of goad cheer, each dame and noble Lord ! 
Ungown your timid faces, all je fair I 
Draw ye to table cloae, each goutlaman your ehair ! 

LXIL 
For do not think that in lis twain yon epy 

Two spirits of the perter wiokfd sort. 
That, bulling on bad errand thrutigh the sky, 

la pranks of muleEtation take their spoi-l. 
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Confounding oM-wivPs' chums, and Blipping sly 

Thoir aldols from nnderDcalti them lu thdr liuit, 
Or chuoking young sweet maids hclow the diin, 
That TO they hite the Kmgue iheir tender moutlm witLiii. 

txni. 

of kindlier hearta axa Tommy and his epouae, 

Aidult to BoCDB, benevolent to all ; 
For oft wo Bweop the Ihrifly matron's houao 

With besom quaint, inrieible, and Bnmll, 
Oft from her nhecso and butter chase the mouse, 

Pr^lesB, inlo the csveru of hia wall. 
And oil her chum-slaiF gripe, tliat in a twiuk 
The viavcB of bubbling oream In bullery nitt!BC<i sink. 

LXrv. 

But chiefly of young lOTora true and kiail. 

The patrons and the guardians good are vc, 
LinlduE each mutual and hannoniouB mind 

Til fnlver cord of dear complacency ; 
Dut when the vows, that shuuld restraiu and bind. 

Broke to uuotber'B misery ve see, 
'Tib ours to take the injur'd lover'B part, 
And on the perjnr'd head deal out Ih'avcnging acnart. 

LXV. 
Witness what vengeanca hit Miss ScaiN Scorr, 

Whose back and visage, for her hreaoh of trotb, 
Oblain'd a penal and opprobrious blot, 

Swoln out to cotmterpoiso eacli other's growth ; 
And tboufh, fur our enggestion of that plot, 

To puojsh her and her sour guardian both, 
My wife and I hath RulTer'd hard and long, 
Yet, by my Monarch's beard 1 'twua right t'avenge the 

LXVI. 

Oh we have mS'er'd much '. — that wizard fuul 
(Boalirew hiB meagre vile maliulous ghost !) 

So sooner 'acap'd from Crul'a vile Bewar-hulc, 
And took again tlie nhape that bo bod lost. 

Than, with his long-tail'd demons black as coal. 
That whiz to serro him from bell's ev'ry cuiutt, 

Canaolting in hla study, soon he leam'd 

Wild prompted CBiiu.ra to wreak the TengeaneeJQstly 

LXVlr. 
Then dinru'd the sorcerer's month the surly foani : 

He clench'd hia iist, and sworo by Beckebuh, 
Ho fortbwith should o'er half the country roam, 

Besting each thicket with hia oalten olub. 
To Imd out dapper IntermoddliDg Tom 

In hia inhalnted and secret shrub. 
And heel bun forth reluctant to the day, 
And for his pianka chastise upon hia breech the lay. 

LXVI II. 
Ilia hat he put on hia crnil-sranimed head ; 

He grip'd hia hugy gnarl'd staff in hand, 
A nd down hia Btudy-staii, witn Bounding tiT.!!!, 

Camo spitting smoke like nowly-lighted brand ; 
Forth from the gate ho in a hurry sped. 

To bieat the total bushes of the land. 
Cursing at every step the bormleaa breed 
Of elfc, that wd Iho wione'd in grievous tiuie of need. 

LXIX. 
Need it be told ! Alaa 1 too soon be found 

The bush, where with mjr dame I sloemng lay; 
Too SDuii his cudgel, tliroshing round and round, 

Urolt'd our slim bodies inita dang'roua ptay; 
And, litid not Ob'ron sav'd ns both from wound. 

Our brmus had furly been daab'd out that day ; 
We woke — we shriBk'd— his ragged hand he stretoh'd. 
Ami from our leafy bed ua by the heels he fetch'd. 

LXX. 
Uis long-nail'd burj' fingers, grasping tight 

Our waists, uprew'd us to Ms beardea chin. 
And held ua there in melancholy plight. 

Wriggling our innocent frail menibers thin : 
Ho spat upon our faces with despite. 

Glooming bia phi» into a joyful grin ; 
Then, loneriaa down, ho plung'd ua ore wo wol, 

um'mtp pouuh of bia great olnni.iy uimt. 



LXX I. 

There lay we butlon'd in, and elosely pen 

In a dark dungeon of detested eloth. 
As, traelng back bis atepB, he homewud went. 

And to bis uhatuber bore Us ilaucling both ; 
lie drew ns forth, the wickeil churl, intent 

On base reveugo, malevolent and wroth. 
And with unseemly uaage Created each. 
And alapp'd with scurvy palm my Uttle harmlcaa breech. I 

LXXII. 
Then did ho in his wickedness begin 

To practise his detsstablo device j i 

Ho took a paltry pepper-box of tin, I 

And, hoisting up my consort in a trice, 
Ho push'd her weeping ladyship within, i 

Cleati through the lid amid the pungent spice 
( For fairy ahapea can bo eontiaded so 
As tlirough a needle's eye right cosily to go) : 

LKXIII. 
He pusti'd her ehtiekhig down into the cell. 

With cruel taunt and mocking deviiislj, . 

And muttar'd o'er her a confining Bpeli | 

Of hell's abborr'd aud uncouth gibberish : — 
'Lie there, Dama Punk f he eiied,' and ted llice Kell 

In the invg durance qf Ihg penal diih ; I 

T^oro liB a tenant till the day shall anme 
Ordain'd ee^franchiae thenfiom thy ignMi itmiP 

Lxirv. 

A sorry muatsrd-pat then took the Kni^t, 

And, 'tween hia Hngcrs lifUng me sublime, 
He pnsh'd and plung^ mo, yelling with aflHght, 

Amid tlie niuatard's yellow sloughy ahme ; 
And, 'Lie thou there,' he cried, 'thou meddling iprik ; 

And da the proper penaHce far thyerinil; 
There be a tenant till tlie day ihalt come 
Oriima'd I'st^fraaduie thee from Ihs iffnoble lom/i 1 

LXXY. 
Mb- meet Tom Pvek and Madam Puek agm, 

Unta IhefaiTBil fnaid ifSaetHih land 
Shall lo the mpplett nfi^l SaollimPe mm, 

Chami'd by hit juiajmg, give her bed and hantL' 
This BOid, be mumbled o'er ine in my den 

HtB damned spell too bard to understand, 
or virtue to imponnd, and cage me there, 
Ev'n till tbo day foredoom'd to let me loose to lur. 
LXXVI. 



And further, 



LSlhem 




And interpose targe apace between us twain. 
To Melrose Abbey journeying, with him boro 

Tho spicy jail, where lay my spouBe m n^u, 
And gave it to the monks, skill'd deep in lore. 

That in their charge it might for years remain. 
To grace tbe abbey-Uble, and supply 
Their kail on feaatrng-dftys With pej^)er hot and dl^. 

LXXVII. 
And there, methinke, for ages it liaa beoi ; 

Till, aa roU'd onward Time's fulfilling round. 
By tho wise care of our (air Wry-qnecn, 

To Rob Tnr Rinteil's house the wa^ it found. 
Where, &om her box upstarting to his cyno 

(Thnspell that moment lost its power tlmpmiiid}, 
My wife bade Scotland's supplest man prepare. 
All fur her weal and hit, to jump at Ai^ter Fub, 

LXX VIII. 
For me — whon first that stern fclotiioua Kniglit, 

Hod dungeon'd me in penal-pot ao fast, 
My jail he did commit that veiy nigbi 

To Fittenweem's fat monks of belly vast. 
That from ita small profundi^ they might 

Supply with mustird every rich repast. 
And m the abbey-pantry guard the cell. 
Where I, ^as 1 woa dooTn'd for many an age la dwoU. 
LXXIX., 

And there I dwelt in iloleeomo hoase of e!ay, 
Far sQudcr'd from my wife hi sad divorce ; 

Till onward drew the freedom-giving day, 
Fix'd and appointed in Time's fatal course, 



rWben OberoDt the ei1ver'>ceptaT<d by. 
That nles hia pluuikno-lriW with gentle force. 
My mnBturd-pot by secret meona convey'd 
To Maogie's house— 'the boosu of Snotlonil'B fkircat 

hXXX. 
Here, as one ni^ht upon hor suppcr-bonrd, 
I Imbogg'd Hinid my bitiug mire I lay, 
^^^— Uy Idng a mutueut brake ^o Bpell abliorr'd, 
^^^K Tbat Kept me peat and pester'il night and day : 
^^Klror- -■•--" — ' ._. _— J 

^WThe 

^B Abr 
■ The 
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„ . , . ^ « mortal word, 

! CommaDding her to publish book delay, 
■The meny games efleetuol to decide 
F IVliat Bupploat-ainow'dScot ahonld gain her for hia bride 
LXXXI. 
Abroad the games woi4^ blown o'er Scottiab groimd, 

And liurHcil thoufHuids tti to An3terFair: 
The work ia done — the supplest man la found ; 

Ho fiits the Bridegroom and ttie Landlord there ; 
The foircet Maid of all tlie realm around 

Sits yonder, star-like ahining on her chair — 
The happiest conple they of all beside : 
Ood bless you richly both, fair Brldegrooni and fair 



Bride! 

LXXXII. 

Nor think, my wedded dears I that yon alone 
By AitSTGR's gamesome Fair are renc* ' ' ' 

We, too, that have bo long with mutud 
In tomieot and divorcemenl lir'd distrest. 

Meet now again (great thanks to Oberon <) 
Be-wodded, ro-posstisBing, rs-posseas'd, 

A pair of happy iays eonjoin'd lor ever. 

Whom henceforth wizard's bate aboil have ni 



'dblei. 



Andnc 



Lxxsm. 



Bets of new-found Uborty, 
I To ride astnuldlc mi thu Innor ray 
■ In airy gallop to the top of sky, 
I And Uve onr Inaber limbs, and plash and play 
d tho milk that dints the galaxy : 



FflTowell !— may jnys be roin'd on each of you i 
Adieu, thou Bridogroom sweet! thou bomiy Bride, 
adieu I" 

LXXXTV, 
This having said, he on his shiny hair 
Vid gracefully liif< silver'd hat replace. 



Ands< 






hall. 



her Jkee ; 
Toen Bwm Hs Bporit &am^re, or b<^m from star. 

That uiiBubstantlal, slim, triai, foiry-braec. 
From table heaving off their phantaons small, 
Sheer through the window flew of Magoib's dininy 

LXXXV. 
Shear throngh the window fleetly flew tho twain. 

Mocking the eye that tried to follow thorn ; 
Vot, strange to add 1 nor wood nor glassy pane 

Was injur'd of the faj-pierc'd window fnuna — 
Amam^ment ran in every beating vein 

Of Bride, and Qroom, and King, And Lord, and Uunu', 
As tliey beheld the eonpted goblins fly 
Through window-shut and glaaa abroad into the sky 

LXXXVI. 
Recover'd quickly of their short surpriso. 

They drew to table nearer each his chair ; 
" A huniper fill." tho sportive Monarcli criea, 

" To Tom and Lady Puck, the elHn p^ I" 
Landlord and guest his briinmlne glass Hnpplles 

From bottle with the dainty vine-blood ;raro ; 
C'lean to the dregs their glasKs drink Ihey all, 
Aa "Tom and iira Puck!" sound echoing ttirouzh (lie 
hall. 

LXXXVU. 
Thus they tho social happy niiiiutea spend 

lu wine, and chat, and harmleas revelry. 
Till aluw began tbe itiund tiiuun lu dvscvnd 

Down thu Htarr'd ladder of the western sky, 
And steep, that toil-woru man's fmil frame must ineud, 

ilia apungo'a balsam wrung on human eyo ; 
From table, then, withdrew to slouping room. 
Courtier, and King, and Dame, aud Bride, and glad 
Bridegroom. 
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TDK WINTER DAY. 



Now Jove in flaky anow descends ; 
A sounding atorm the welkin reuds ; 
Fountains and pools are all congeal'd. 
And frost doth briatle hill and field ; 
Then, boy, with fuel heap the hearth. 
Excite Ih'illnmin'd room to mirth. 
Spread on the board the amoldng fosat, 
And from the wino-orypt bring Uio best. 
See, see 1 how spattcr'd thick and white, 
The snow up-chokes tho window's light; 
Glass pants within ore bright embusC, 
With pretty forests carr'd by frost : 
And, back ! how o'er the chimney ntvcs 
The wind let loose from Norway's enyea. 
Scowling, OS if with ongor mad. 
That we within should be so glad. 
Come, come, my friend, and 
Day's sool-ahaorhing cndkas ion ; 
Within, without, oach sight in-vitca 
Tenjoy the chamber's boon delights ; 
The candles on the table glow, 
The damaak cloth outshineB the snow ; 
Cup, wino-glasa, platter, all ore bright, 
The very eluurti shine out with light. 
Without, the tempest kirda it high, 
Agi fbJB own wore all the Bky: 



■hilu 



The snow-fraught eloads, low-hong and blue 
O'cr-Bcud the world with rapid rock ; 
Scarce in the streets a ebii'ring wight 
la seen, with noae all bine ami white ; 
Scarce in the fields may Hubin find 
A refuge from the drift and wind. 
Then come, roy friend, and aa thy part, 
Bi'ing (0 my feast a jocuild heart — 
A soul diapos'd to join with me. 
In talk of dear philosophy ; 
No slanders sh^ our spSBoh pollute. 
No noiGC, no long and proud dispute. 
Such as fail ont m faction's brawls — 
Where wisdom moees, fotly bawls. 
Away with these, hut in their eteod. 
Be onr discourse of sages d^d. 
And how thoir wisdom hath rcfin'd. 
And orown'd iritii god-like grace mnukind ; 
Themes tolk'd of many years ugonu 
By Solon OP by Solomon- 
Themes wherewith Flalo, at his foaats. 
Made jovial, ev'n as Jove's, hia guests. 
Bnt shnutd it hap to be our mood, 
T'alight from wradom's altitude. 
Why, we can childish-eportful be ; 
Who have so good a right as we ! 
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SONG— MINNIE TO HER SP INN IN'- WHEEL. 
Imilaled/rtm Iha German nf Burger. 
Birr ou, birr on, my spiniiia'-wlm-l I 



na for the bltula out-lij', 
i' at my spinn 



in'-ivhccf! 
Birr on, bi 

tiin DO, apin on, my Dirnn ' wncei i 
By, how the IcjBlet tow cornea down '. 
Hey, how the SESTrinii roun' nnd rouii' ! 
How mcnily, hey, the tirlin' pirn 
Smpa wi* its iron teeth the yiuru, 
Ayo followin' Juat the birrin' wheel ! 
Birr on, birr on, my Epinnin'-wheel '. 
Spin on, spin on, my birria' wheel ! 
Kate's bridal day will soon he hers, 
And she msnn llaa Ler purt u' gtiar ; 
TliB weaver's hands are toom o' wark. 
He's ci'ying lond for sheet or oart, 
And flytes yoli, lazy spmuiii'-whotl \ 
Birr on, birr on, my Bpinnin'-whccl 1 
Spin on, spin an, my burin' wheel t 
Hand air, ye bairiis, touuh nae the rook. 
Play farrer aff, wee Jean and Joek ; 
For Minnie is taskit, and set to hue 
A braw linen wab ere sweet May-day, 
Wi' birrin' at her apinnin'-wheel ! 



The wind doth gc 



ODE TO PEACE. 

ISU. 
Daughter nf God I that sita on high 
Amid the dances oF llie sky. 
And gnidest with thy gentle sway 
The planets on their tuneful way ; 

Sweet pEiCE ! shall ne'er agnui 
The amiJe of thy most holy faL-e, 
From Ihme etherial dweUing-plncc, 
Rejoice the wrelcbed weary raee 

Of discord-breath iug men ! 
Tuo long, oh gladness-giving Queen ! 
Thy tanying in hcav'n has been ; 
Too long o'er this lair blooming world 
The flog of blood hae been unfurl'd, 

Foliating God'a pure day ; 
Whilst, OS eaoh madd'ning people reuls. 
Vial onward drives hia scythed wheels, 
And at his horse'a bloody heels 

Shriek Murder and Dismay ! 
Oft have 1 wept to bear the cry 
Of widow wailing bitterly ; 
To eee the parent's aileiit tear 
For children lall'n beneath the apear ; 

And 1 have felt so sore 
The sense of human guilt and woe. 
That I, in Virtue's poasion'd glow, 
Have iTirsed (my soul was wounded so) 

The shape of man 1 bore ! 
Then come from thy serene abode, 
Thou gladncsB-giving; Child of God ! 
And cense the world's ensangnin'd alrife, 
And reconcile my aoul to life ; 

For maeb I long to see, 
Ere to the grave f down descend. 
Thy hand her blessed branch extend. 
And tu the world's remotest end 

Wave Love and Harmony ! 



ON MY MOTHER'S DECEASE, 

My mother dead! what weight of grief 

Lies in these little worda lo me I 
Again, again, I am a child. 

And fond affection's tears How free ! 
Back, hackf into my school-hoy days, 

Rushra my eager memory, 
And stirreth up the various scenes 

A mother's love endear'd to me. 
Again I see her anxious look, 

When childhood's Aorrowa on me lay; 
I hear her voice, which, full of hope, 

Sooth'd all thise childish ails away ; 
Each word she spoke, each kindly deed 

That from her fund hand £utt'ring came, 
All rise afresh to sanctify. 

Still more a mother's sacrod name. 
When from on high ajfljction came. 

And fiii'd my father's house with teara, 
I'ur her aJono I felt— for her 

My unconfessing soul had fears ; 
When joy came lite an angel down, 

To wipe the sorroira God had cn'o, 
Twus for her sake alone I bless'il 

That gladness which came down from lleav'n, 
Alas ! fronTday to day I saw 

Her feeble fiume grow feeble more. 
Whilst wiutur, that to youth gives'joy. 

His deadly gripe lay on her sore. 
I mark'd her tott'ring alop — I tried 

Kindly la chide her into glee ; 
Yet scarce at bed-time could her lipa 

Utter the old "Good-night" to mo. 
At loat the yet unwither'd bloom 

That dim upon her &ce did lie. 
Sunk, sunk at once to mortal pale ; 

I saw it — saw my mother die ! 
And, though her eye beheld me not. 

Her fealurcB look'd tranquillity. 
And Irom behind the veil of death 

Sent her last blessing unto me 1 
Tlianks, thanks, to Uear'n! my wish, my prnyV, 

Hath been for many a changrfnl year. 
That God might spore my Ufe/oi- Wis— 

i^or this — a molher'a Iwart to clu-er. 
And now that I have seen her iigo 

Made glad, have seen her die in ponce. 
Careless and tranqnil I await 

The term of Uiis my mortal race. 



TO MY MOTHER'S SPINNING-WHEEL. 

Lo I silent now and motionless 

Within the comer stands 
The busy little engine, once 

Mov'd by my mother's handM. 
I bought it for her, low and light. 



Tol 



' aged feet. 



Iq, 



To gentle exorcise. 
How gladsomely she snto her down. 

Her self-set task to ply! 
How lighlsomely beude the hearth 

'■■ ' winter evenings fly ! 

tion'd her of thrift, and all 
hnen-roaking toils. 
And she inform'd my ignoi-snco 

All readily with amilea. 
Idle a while the engine stood, 

In autumn's jolly reign ; 
She chid herself for idlene.is, 

And sought her wheel agnin. 



THE T^VNGIERS GIANT. 



She sfTead the Ottn all smooth, ^le irarp'd 

It round thodistiifr fair; 
Alas ! her Imnd ne'ar touti'il the wurk — 

Sho died, and left it there 1 
And now another lund muBt spin 

A fuot of greater cinerffy 

Must force the wheel about. 
No more my chamber with its hum, 

AC eve shaU shaken be; 
A houBBwife'B thrift, a honsewife's toils, 

No more hare charms for me I 
Yet, httlo enmne I though thy sound 

No more shall pleaae mine ear, 
Yet over to mine eyo thou siialt 

Be a memorisl dear. 
Ev'n for her sake that Bxdds'd 

Her aged foot on thee, 
I'll look on thee with love, and tliou 

Shalt never part from me ! 



THE TANGIERS GIANT." 

In rangierB town, as I've been tauld. 
There UVd iotill tho times of auld 

A giant stout and big. 
The awfnest and the dourest carl 
That on the outside o' this warl' 

E'er wallop'd bane or leg. 
When ho waa born, on that samo dny. 
He was like other weans, perfa;, 

Nae lanipv than a ladle, 
But in (hi>Be days he shot sac long, 
That out wi'H feet and bead he daui; 

Baitb end-boorda o' his cradle. 
And when the bii>-baned babe did seu 
How that hia cradle, short and wee. 

Could hand liiin in nae laoger. 
His passion took a tjrrivee — 
Ho grippit it, and garr'd it Hoc 

To flinders, in hia anger. 
Ere be was spain'd, what beef, ivliat bane. 
Ho was a brfOeoThrotty stane. 
And bigger than his mitlier ; 
Whan he tor 'a parritoh grat at moni, 
Men never heard ayn they were bom 

A yowl sae fu' o' dritbe r. 
When he'd seen thretty years or en'-. 
Far meikler waa hia littlo tae 

Than meiklo Samuel's shautber -, 
When he dow[i ou a stool did lean. 
The Btool was in an instant gaue. 

And brizz'd clean down l« poullier. 
Wlieo through the streets o' Tangieva lev 
He &i^j apaaerinp up and down, 
louses and kirlis did trcmmle ; 
O' his coat-twl the vera wap 
Rds'd whirlwinds wi' Ha flicfati^rin' fUip, 

And garr'd auld lum-head^ lutmnle. 
Had je been ten mile out o' town. 
Ye might hao seen his head aboon 

The nighcat houses towrin". 
Ilk awfu' tmtnp he gave the ground, 
Garr'd aik-treea sha^e their heads a' ruiu 

And lions rin hame cowerin'. 

To shaw his pow'r unto the people, 

Ance in his anus he look the steeple, 

Kiss'd it, and ca'd it brither ; 



Syne from its bottom up it wruug, 
And in tho air three times it swuiiy, 

Spire, beU, and a' ihegither ! 
And when he'd swung it morriiy, 
A^in upon ile bottom he 

Did clap it down sae clover. 
Except a ama' crack half-way I'oumJ 
The steeple stood upon its found, 

As stout and straucht as ever ! 
Ae king's birth-day, when ho wua fu 



Ane by the richt leg up he grippit, 
The titber by the neck be snippit. 

And sent them rtyward scuddin'. 
On earth they De'er agun cam down ; 

Fell plump, and breath'd his last ; 
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Whair yet he's sticking fast. 
Ae day, when he stood near tho sea, 
A fleet o' Tyrian ships in glee 

Was BMliug ^wcy b y — 
He gript ae frigate by the mast, 
And ftae the deep wi' powade vast 

He rais'd her m the skyT 
And then tho great ship up he tmnml'd — 
Her mast was down, her bulk up-whumml'd. 

Her keel high i' the lift ; 
Captain and cargo down cam runimliul. 
Marines, and moo, and meat, cam tummlin' 

Down frae her decks hke drift. 
He liad a mammoth for bis horse, 
Wh^ron wi' michty birr and forca 

He rade baith up and down ; 
My certy I whan an him be lap, 
For hill nor tree ho didna stap — 

For tower, nor yet for town. 
From Caipe to the Chmeso wa' 
He travell'd in a day or twa ; 

And ae he gallopt east. 
The tower of Babel down he batter'd— 
For Ave miles round its brioks were scattered, 

Sic birr was in bis beast I 
But whan he cam to Kcbatan, 
A terrible B trabuseh was than j 
He soncht na street tkor yett. 
But hurly-burly, amaah, amaah, smash, 
Through wa'e and roo& he drave slap-dash, 

Down-dondeiiog a' he met : 
What wi' his monster'a thonderin' thud. 
And what wi' bmsch, and amuscb, and scud, 

O' raflcrs, slates, and atones. 
Ten thousand folk to dead wore dsvell'd 
Ten thousand mair were oirthliua levell'd, 

Half-dead wi' fraclur'd banea. 
He trareird, too, baith north and sooth, 
Wliiles fur his hmiger, whiles for droutli ' 

At Thebes' he brak his Cast ; 
And at the far Cape o' Good Houp, 
He took hia denner, and a stonp 

O' wine for his repast. 
He tried, too, on his fearsome horse. 
His way up hi our Poio lo lorue 

To spy ila whirlin' pin ; 
Up tu the arctic ice-ribb'd Hood 
Nieherin' ha cam, as he were wud, 

Wi' dii'dom and wi' din. 
As north he rode, he didna wait 
To mak a hHg ower Helle's strut, 

Iiike Fern's pridefa' king ; 
He loupit from Abydoa' strand. 
And tliwadc I on Sesioa' beach did Und, 
Makin' hail Europe ring. 

■c EgfpUu Thsliei. 



TENNANTS POEMS. 






From hJB fit ... 

The Idnf! o' Tnrace, where he in's ha', 
&t dimn' wi' hiB prinecB hnw, 

Waa chokit yd' die atoof. 
But vhen he reach'd Siberia's shore. 

The beset was anor'd, and nK'ei gtit oi 
The rider, wi' ane ilaiiinet ahont. 

Sprang off, and spreui'd awa 1 
Hie end was lilte his lawless life j 
Ge challeng'd AtloB in some strife, 

T'nphBud heiv'n od his head ; 
He tried the atarrj' beiv'a f upliaud — 
Down nun the lift, and wi' a daud, 

It emor'd the acoundrcl dead ! 

From this dour giant wo may eee 
How linlo, michty limb and thlo. 

The human race bestead ; 
A wee bit man wi meihlo Bense, 
la hetter than bud DBcle immonse 

Wi' nonaonse iu his hesd 1 



TAMMY LITTLE. 

Wee Tammy Little, honest mu 



I kant the body w . 

B round the IdntFa-Bide he gaed 

Carearin' wi' his creel. 



He was sae sleuderand sue wee. 

That aye whoa blaeta did blaw, 
He ballasted himself wi' atjuus 

'Gainst bein' hbwn ami. 
A meikle stane the wee bit man 

In ilka uoat-poueh olappit, 
That by the mich^ eowlin' wind 

He michtna duwn be'Sw appit . 
When he did chaoce within a wood 



On si 






Aye lie was Wclilit lest the craws 

Shoiild heiae liim up on hie ; 
And aye ho, wi' an aiken cud. 

The ail' did thump and beat, 
To Btap the crawB frao Uftin' him. 

Up to their neets for meat. 
Ae day, when in a bam be lay, 

And Ihrasbon throng were tlinir, 
He Id a memcnt Taiiish'd aff. 

And nae mao eould toll whajr. 
They lookit till the riggin' Dp, 

And rouud and round they lookit, 
At last they {and liim nnderatath 

A firlnt cruyled and crookit. 
Adco as big Samuel pa«t him by, 

Big Samncl gave a Haoeac, 
And wi' the sough o'l ho waa oast 

Clean down upon his tneea. 
His wife and he >^u une day 

Did chance to disagree. 
And up she inob the bellowses, 

As wild as wife could be ; 



She gave ai 
And mat 



nlTintall Ills fhco, 
hn, like a feather, 
ke aide o' tho house. 
Reaoundia' tiU the tithci- 1 
giocniDni animal of tbe 



Ao ummer e'eo, when as )te through 

Pitkirie forest past, 
By three braid leaves, hiawn aff the treoe. 

Ho dava to yird was cast i 
A titl o' wind ^e three bnud leaves 

Down frae the foreat dang, 
Ane &ae an oah, ani^ Frae an elm, 

Ane ti^e an aik-tree Strang ; 
Alio etrak him eait on the back neck 

Ane on the nose him rappit, 
Anc smote him on the vera heart, 

And down na dead he drapplt. 
But ah I but ah I a drearier dool 

Aneo hapt at Onnston-danunj, 
That hois'd Tiim a,' theeither up. 

And maist extingaish't Tammy : 
For ss he came Blow- daunderin ' down, 

And staiTcrM ower the hie-road's breidlh, 

Frao wde to side a^wingin', 
There came a blast frae Ke!ly-Iaw, 

As banid a blast as over 
Auld anivelin' Boreas blow abrud 

To make the world nhiver. 
It lifdt Tammy affhia feet, 

Mair easy than a ahavin', 
And hurl'd lum half a mite complete 

Oie np ^ween earth and heav'n. 
That day puir Tammy had wi' stance 

No bulanted his body. 
So that he flew, maist Uke a shol, 

Ower com-laDd and ower cloddy. 



Yon'v. 



mbler ot 




Tumble e 
Bat Tammy weil sax hundred timos 

Gacd tumbho' tlirough the air. 
And whan the whirly-wiad gave ower. 

He &ae the lift fell plumb. 
And in a blink etood aticldn' Atst 

In Goffer Giowi-weel's lom. 
Ay — there his legs and body stack 

Amaug the smolherin' aoot ; 
But by a wondcrfu' good lucb, 

His head kept peupin' out. 
But Gaffer Gtowr-weol, when he saw 

A man etuok in his lum, 
I le E waifd wi' drither elean awa, 

AnJ sat some seconds dumb- 
It look live masons near an hour 

A' riving at the lura 
Wi' picks (ho was sae jamm'd therein) 

Ere Tammy out could come. 
As for bis basket— neel I wat, 

I lis bosket's late and Sa,' 
Was, as I've heard douce neighboura tell 

Tho queerest thing of a'. 
The blast took np (he body's creel, 

And laid it Qa a eloud. 
That bare it, aajlin' through the sl^, 

Richt ower tho Firth's bmid flood. 
And when the eloud did mett awa, 

Thou, then the creel cam' down. 
And I'cil'd tho town-clerk o' Dunbar 

The clerk stood ydphi' on the street 
At some bit swfe that stiiT'd Mm, 

Down cam' the creel, and to the yird 
It dang liim wi' a dirdom 1 



OliKrant tlie jjmff to Tammy's corp, 

Tltat it may nestle thair : 
Aud press thou li^ht on him, now dead, 

That 1TB8 sae shm and wee. 
For, weel f wal, when he waa quick. 

He Jigbtif prsaC an (bs;I 



TRAXSLATIONS. 



EPITAPH ON DAVID BAROI.AV, 



Ben deeps, irom noiBjr miith nod langbt&r tree, 
'"-e happiest mui o' ib'sighlaentb c«iitury i 
>e vho Bat merrier on liia cobbler's stool, 
[!)apet on his Lbrone uf rule ; 
■e tanol™* anil witb greater glee, 
&de gravea^for corpses at the digger's fee, 
n procd Napaleon, for th'iiiiperiBil spoil, 
ute cnivc!! for miltions o'er all Ehirope'a soil ; 
bat bliss heroic erowa'd poor Barclii^'a state ! 
is ve^ littleness did muke him great I 

"""" id day with pregnant iBUghler finught, 

lew joke, or some now oM-shoe brougbt ; 
n^it chased night with cbeeU-relaxing mirth, 
witb &esb ^hc made rssonnd bis hearth ; 
n bnun-nuul Europe reel'd from shore (o shore, 
id IdnsB and peoples batti'd long and soiv, 
' -in his stool, which no commotioa shook, 
[mperturh'd, nor of the rage partoob ; 
rhat da; tho head of murdor'd Capet fell, 
~id kin^oma shudder*)! at the tocsin's knell, 
^ in his cobbler's cbamber fearing nought, 
it whistling to his shadow as he wrought ; 
Hiat da; Napoleon bum his height renown'd, 
nas shook by Enropc's earthquake to the ground, 
is bloodiesH awl with unoonoern he plied, 
sung his ditty hy his ingU-side I 
It day reforuilesB Wellinglfln was cbaa'd 
le to hia barricaded house iu haate 
'y England's men, that banded far tind wide 
"d ^beat him dawn that beat Napoleon's pride, 
' I BarchiT, unannny'd by earthly thing, 
ck'd in his clean taiag chamber like a king ; 
(^ mtber sa a cobbler blythe and free, 
' himielf, chose sapiantly to be, 

, xa the prop of kings and jnon of pride, 

!b terrify and to he tenitled. 
^aae, peaceful Darid, to thy ahade, I aay ; 
Lnd, when thou com'st forlb at the jadgmont day, 
■"■"st conqu'rora rise with shudd'nng and with p^n, 
d to face the ghosts of those tliey've alain, 
ti shalt npriae witb gladness in Ihy face, 
b elaJm the prize of i * ' 



ON THE SAME— (ScoTJCE.) 
Here lies ane wight, ca'd David Barclay, 
'Wee] 9epnlcher*d amang his hard clay ; 
Sma' nuin ho was, wluui he did flourial^ 
Ue WHS but beadle o' this pariah. 
And meudit soles, and chimlas soopit, 
Aad blew mouse- wahs frae afl' the pupit ; 
Bnt now, when craoim'd in this woe portie. 
He's jnat as great as Bonuiarte I 
Nae difference, save tliat David here 
At home sleeps ^ang his kindred dear, 
Wi' iika star, that keut him livhi', 
Blinkiu' upon ^im blythe ftiis Leaven -. 
Whereas the £mperor rots sfor 
At the world's end, 'neath Hydra's star, 
'Mang foreign worms that keen devour him. 
And the canld soulli-pole skytin' onre hioi. 
This Barclay was a oanly oli^ie, 
Skoll-haudlin' made him nae leas happy i 
Twos bnt hia'trada waa melancholy. 



Ne'er took sic hearty gaups o' laughter. 
I meikle donbt if a' the tbrang 
0' tings that in braid Europe rang, 
I'rae mat black-staTr'd year achty-mno, 
£l'en till tho day I write this line, 
Enjoy'd their liros wi' aic one gust, 
Aa David wha sleep; here in dnst ; 



Nike, to he merry in Ibis widdle, 
Ilk station lerveB-— heigh, laigb, an 
Its a' ae woo — Hag, lord, or beadle : 
And let a man be mean or glorious, 
Owi'e armies, or auld shoon, victorlouB, 
Wield swords on 6eldt or awls on stootl, 
A' dree alike Death's dreaiy dools, 
And land at Umgih among Uia moalil 
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TRANSLATIONS. 

ODE 

FBOU TBE PEBSUM OF iUVU. 

Abb bad naseam yetar daret, ift. 
Sweet gale, that on thy wings dost hear 
Throngb sky the fragrance ot my fair — 

Ah I 'tis mun her, 1 know 'tis from 
The paradise of fume diviue. 
That does her angel-form onslirine. 

That thou so bahny rich dost come < 
Sweet breeze, that gamholest abroad, 
Scutt'ring through uiinc etherial road. 

Rich odours purloln'd from my fair ; 
Beware ! such pilfering I forbid ; 
What right hast thou, a thief, to thrid 

The tangles uf her golden hair f 
Oh roeo ! that on thy prickly tree, 
Kighlest thyself in boastful glee, 

As beautUbl beyond compare — ' 
Wbat^ what art tbon, with all tJij grace. 
To paragon thee to the face 

Of her, whom God hath deck'd so fair t 
Oh thou Narcissus ! that so snect 
Hangest, in mid-day's hour of heat, 

Thy leaves oil buiguishingly faint — 
What, what art thou to her bright eye, 
That rolls itself so tenderly 

In love's liuLurionE langnishmeut I 
Oh pine I that shootest up so high. 
As li t'onclaap thy love the sky. 

With thy ml arms that tower and twine, 
Compor'd witb her, as she doth move 
Stately through garden or through grove, 

Wlmt grace, what glory eau be tkme ( 
Oh ov'ry fragrant herb that round 
ScatCr^ through oU the garden 



Cloada of ri 






Your luscious Boenta, your beauteous streaks. 
What are they to the gorgeous ebeeics 

Of her, mine own bljaa-breathiug one 1 
Oh wisdom ) with thy sapient stores, 
Tliy hen sublime, whose glance explores 

Stars, lands, and oecana with their isles : 
In all thy range — land, sky, or sea — 
Seeat thou ought better tlmn to be 

Her lover, hying on her smiles ) 
Courage, oh Hafiz ! yet endure 
Thy trial ; twill be crown'd, be sure, 

With the full harvest uf her uliorms ; 
If thou cauHt hut thy pain support 
With patience, albeit hard, yet short. 

She dies all wiUing to thine arms 1 



THE FAIR MAID OF SHEEHAZ. 

If that fair msjd 1 fancy most. 
The pearl of Sheeraz and ita boast. 

Would not my bobI's desire witbatuid, 
Ev'n for the mole, whose sparkling speuk 
Doth gem and glorify her cheek. 
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Bring, bring, oh boy t lo soothe my psuni 



Th' 






E'A 



n higli-praiB'd Paradise 
Thou'Jt find to make thy Hoal as gbiJ, 
Tbe sweet bulks of our Rocnabad, 
Or bow^ of OQF Moeella, clad 

With roBBa of B thousand dyes. 
Ah me I these nymphs that kill aad amile ) 
These sweat decBivere that ombroU 

Oqf city with a thoasand frays 1 — 
They rob, they desolate my breast, 
3'hey plunder me of peace and rest, 
Like Turka, that, scourine to the treut. 

Flee vith the plunder that tliey seize. 
Yet though our love be strong indeed. 
These nymphs, all-perfeet, da not need 

That love of oura, imperfeet quite ; 
A &ce that Gnd baUi laiiliion'd fair, 
Needs it (to shine beyond compare) 
Fecfumes, and [niat^ and deckings rare 

Of art, so quaint and exquisite) 
Cume, talk to me of wine and glee. 
Of snng, and dance, and revelry ; 

Forego all thoughts that gloom forbode 

Nm fret thy wits to comprehend 
Thy future haps, thy latter end ; 
lis booties^ aa unwise, to send 

Thy soul in bodeful search abroBd. 
10 keenly do I prove 



The I 



soul's 1 









That I can unage in my thought. 

How young-eyed Joseph's beautv smoie 

Zoleikha so — such frenzy wrought — 

That chastity's dear veil she tore. 
Oh thoD ! to me who dearer art 
Than the life-blood that feeds my henrt, 

List to the voice of pi-udcnt men 
Improve the day of bUss Wiut flics— 
So aged folks and sage advise — 
And youth, that docilti is and wise, 

Wdl not tbe sage's saw disdain. 
Thy tongue, caprieious in its phrase, 
Slanders me now, now toads with praise ; 

Heaven ]>ardon thoe for speaking ill I 
Thou dost abuse Heav'n's gtfla divine ;— 
Do words so bitter, sn malign. 
Become a ruby lip like thine. 

Whence nought but sweelncss slionld distil ! 
Oh Hafiz ! when thy lips indite 
Sweet lays, they seem like gems of light. 

Pure pearls in row all-gorgeous strung; 
Sng, sing them sweet, for on thy lays 
Heav'n seems (the more their pomp t'embloze) 
To shed the lustre and the rays 

Of her own Pleiads, downward flung. 



ODE 



Herja ke kunem k&aacli, ^-c. 
Oh I in what place soe'er I atny. 
By midnight, momiug, or by day, 

Thon art the inmate of my breast ; 
1 cannot stop, 1 cannot etray, 
But Ihy sweet image with me aye 

Abides, my bosom's dearest guest ! 
Sleep I at night, I then behold, 
Bnohaa'd in fancy's garish gold, 

Thy form, begemming all my dreuniH ; 
If lonely in my room I walk, 
1 see thee ait, I hear thee bilk, 

And, though awake, my fancy teems. 
When m the tavern dnwn 1 sit 
With boon companions Joath to unit. 

The wine but ftres thine image more ; 



Wlicn I with wordiy-minded men 
Converse of busioew and its gam, 

Ttice, thee, mine idol, I adore 1 
When in th'sssembJy-room the dance 
Joyous beneath the taper's glance. 

Careers and flashes to and fro, 
I see thy form (seen else by none). 
More bright than Venus round the sun. 

Circling the taper's glorious glow ! 
Should I put off my holy weeds. 
And down to ocean's pearl-pav'd meads 

Dive &om tbe shore with daring leap, 
There I, in each rieb shell of sea, 
A precious pearl, ahonli 



thesi 



d spy out the 
mdmg deep ! 



To each delight, far, near, or round. 

Things hop'd in Heav'n, in eaith things found 

Lost is thy Jammee's heart and mind ; 
Earth's jewels in thoe are compresa'd— 
And Paradise, iiowever blest, 

I n thee finds all her blessings join'd ! 



THE SWEETEST SPOT. 

Oh thou, whose foot erratic still. 
And restlesa as thy wayward will. 
From shore to steep, from vale to hill. 

All round this glorious orb has reel'd. 
Oh 1 say, of all thine eyes hath seen. 
Each town of gold, eadi grove of green, 
Which ia the sweetest, luippiest scene. 

The richest town, the fairest field C 
Oh lady, Udy ! that dAf place, 
Though poor of soil and scant in space. 
Where she we love, the girl whose grace 

Has with sweat bondage bleaa'd the breast : 
That spot where she in pomp dotli bide. 
However mean, o'er aQ beside, 
EmpujOB of power and lands of pride, 

Is sweetest, richeat, fairest, best 1 
Whcreror dwells the maid we prize, 
tlrigtit OS the moon that walks the skies. 
Her presence doth imparadise 

The nook where she in light doth move ; 
Were it a sunless cavern drear. 
To her bless'd lover 'twould appear 
More roae-bestrew'd, and bright, and clear, 

Thau Eden, rich willi light and love ! 
Oh thou, my soul's belov'd I with tliee 
The dragon's dungeon would to me 
Bat us a bower of rosea be. 

All pav'd and beautified with bliss ; 
Heart-plund'rer 1 whom I love too well. 
With thee I joyonaly eould dwell 
EVn in the liowhug halls of hell, , 

And from thy lips on Eden kiss! 



As Nnshir-van, of bloz'd renown. 
The king of many a shire and town. 

Upon his death-bed Uy, 
His son, whose soul all meek in yonlh, 
Show'd blosBOma fair of worth and truth. 
He eall'd, and from his flnttering mouth 

Addresa'd his dying say :— 



Oh Bwerro not from the righteous way ; 
He thou to helpless ones a slay ; 
So shall thy Ihrono on justice aye 
Ilo founded strong and sure I 



THE FAIR ONE Wn0)l I SIEAX— HTGE SHIP OF UIERO. 



Alia ! thv poor cam mosl da pnr, 

'Nolh'pHty tTTSOl^ anj. 
Who lands the ilHpberd thai doth deff^ 
When out amciig ti» h&nnkn tbcep 

Tbe bloodj tmU m fronel 
Aria^ mjf son, and wbh thv migbl) 
Fmlen Ibe iowlj and tli'Dprigin, 
Saee tSrva^ them Idnn MMio (bar bn^t. 

And TQgn /or /4m ^aoe ! 
Mt wn, the people ars the rail — 
Tbe ItiBX the rm, that op doch aboM 

Ui^ from il branriung fiur ; 
If tbrinug be the loot uhI aound, 
Tbe claiKe of tbe tree aboutid, 
Exubeiatiiig rmind and ruand 



3 FAIR ONE WHOM I MEAN. 



r <Ki, io *\aX pomp of \me serene 

Seniles die, Uic Eur one irhom I mean ! 
TeU it, taj pioiu month, to earlb 
Wluae BTonier-woririiig hand ahinea forth, 
Wberebf in pamp of loire serene 
She stoiles, tW bir one wbnni I mean 1 
Who has illnm'd and kindled bright 
IJke Paradise her ey^ bine light • 
Et*d be whose pon'r o'er sea and land, 

I HeaT*n's bine bright ben^ng arch hath qiann'd ; 



I Uhe Paiadiee her eyes' b 



I He who to th'ahnond's blOBSom lent 

I IlH beanteana tincture, dew-baprent ; 

I H^ irith Eueh maaler-akil], hath spread 

I Sweet o'er her chedi life's wliite and red ! 
Who form'd her purple month so fiur. 
So rich with sweetness liTing there I 

I He who with loBdoaaneaa so m3d, 
Filla the red bcrty, Jnly-B child ;^ 

I Ue'inade her pnrple month so Eur, 
So rich with swoetnese living tiiere ! 
Who made her ulkeu tresses flow 
All-waving round her neck of snow ! 
He whose aweet west- wind o'er the plain, 
Rodu the glad stalks of golden grain ; 
He bade her silken tresses flow 
All-waving round her neck of snow ! 
Who louch'd for heav'nly speech or song 
Her ™ioe with rapture all day long '. 
He who did lend the lack bis note. 
And philomel his tuneful throat ; 
He touch'd for heav'nly speech or song 
Her voice with rapture all day long! 
Who hath so areh'd her beauteous bieaat, 
Where pleaauro has his golden rest! 
He that the swan's white bosom hir 
Curves out with plumage rich and rare ; 
He hath BO areli'd that beanteous breast 
Where pleasure has his golden rest ! 
Wliat artist f rnm'd, in high design. 
Her B-nist, so delicate, so fine I 
He from whose perfect mind beam'il forth 
Beauty's each form in heav*!! and earth ; 
That mighty Artist did design 
Her waist, so delicate and fine ! 
Wlio breath'd into her form a mind 
So pure, BOgolical, ami kind t 



He brwtfa-d 



iD^vls tsaue on high 
biidren of the a^ ; 



Ob praiM, Ureal Maker ! to tlune art. 

And thanka wann-buntii^ &<an my bent, 

That baaly's type enchants me », 

Oown'd with each grace thy worU on show ; 

<Hi praise. Great Uaker ! to thine art, 

And tb*"t^ warm-bursting fmcn my tH4jt \ 

But ah '. for whom on earth bdow 

Smiles she, attired in beauty so ! 

Oh God ! might 1 have ne'er been born. 

Ne'er seen £v hlissfnl li^il of mom. 

If not for mt a beauty so. 

Smiles she, that &tir one whom I know ! 



THE HTTGE SHIP OF HIERO. 



.SixwwAat omfTi/ied bf tkt Tnmtlalor. 
Who plann'd, wbo nar'd, so vast of an^iUladei 



L-ahip, this Ubnintfa of wood I 
Gntded, asd laid m sttencHt, 



Who timndnl, Gntified, ai 

Her kecd, enormous in ila oaken length t 

Who bonch'd ber down ! who drew ner into aw 

With ropes and mllcfa of immensi^ ! 

Who mtied out with ochr« and with line. 
Her convex frame, plank'd round with &■ and pine t 
What axes, lighting with tremendous stroke, 
Chipp'd her huge tunbeis and her knees of oak ! 
Like wood-crown'd Etna tow'ring to tbe clouds 
She sits, encumb'ring with her weight the floods ; 
Or like some island of tbe Cyclades, 
Round which, displae'd, roll anriilj the aeaa. 
Have not the ^ants fram'd her for their nse. 
Their pleasure yacht for an Atlantic cruisti. 
To scad around the o-orld in paddling play 
With the blythe bright sun on a summer's day. 
Then craea at night, obUque from pole to pole. 
Peep o'er the ices, and survey the whole ! 
Her yards, for want of room, into the clouds 
Thrust their beav'n-spaiiniug arms, as by she scads ; 
L'pon her main-top pitch'd, a nant mieht 
Stretch out his huid toward the Zenith's heofht. 
And plnck the Pleiads from their place of li^t. 
Sneh cables bind her anchors as of yore 
Were bound by Xerxes to the Abydisn shore. 
When by his bridge of boats and cables Tast 
Two coutinents with knots he coupl'd fast ; 
Her stem, high rtar'd with elevation bold. 
In gorgeous letters over-JreC with gold, 
Froclauns his name whose bean the ship dedgn'd. 

Whose treasures answer'd bis l^h soaring mind 

Great Hiero, who rules with mild command 
Siellia's happy hearts and happy land ; 
Who built her for this noble use — that be 
Might waft his conntry's harvests over sea ; 
And from her huge life-giving hold, might blesa 

Lands with the ^Uts of Ceres honoar'dlese 

Greece, and his isles, when famine sore doth press. 

Oh speed the vessel, Neptuno ! be thy oare 

Her on thy vault of waters safe to bear ; 

And not unworthy prove thyself to be 

Of the ^reat goJInnt gift conlerr'd on thee. 

This ship-o'ertowering ship, this palace of the sea I 



THE MINSTREL. 



To appear within and bleaa my hall." 

The king eommonda — the page forth flies; 

The page returns; the monarch cries — 

" Admit, admit the old man to mc, 

That makea my court resound with glee 1" 
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la fott 1 ne Ajt ten *wr. 

In pcaoB 1 we Ikn go i 
But tiveA llM Mgb, Bnit ttof UiU Uor, 

Their canae I m^ not kao* f 
Id grief be heard ber aoA tcbnte ; 

Mnte from her ftrm» be spnuE { 
Ga<c one bnwell, one hal foadlMlL, 

Tbem on hia atoed bim ■wnng. 
He to faia Tiwli onkn gav^ 

Tfannwli all bia SwiUer-baud, 
To bie tlum to the Holy GraTc, 

CbriitiB banner in Utar huid. 
Deeds wen done Hkk of force and lainK 

By n'rj hero'* ana ; 
Thai tofted bdms did -wave and Saou^, 

Amid HoloouDed'B Bwarm. 
And TonailHirg^ hnid-TnnKjor'd name 

FiU'd Paoni with uUnn ; 
Yet, in hie botrt, \ov^ glcnoij flame 

Born'd m whfa bidden burn. 
One jear he hath endur'd thp grie£_ 

Nor loneeF can it bear j 
Abandoa'd to unreat, the chief 

Leaves Jewry and the war. 
lie sees a dap on Joppa's strand, 

Jost boiua for Eoiope'B seae — 
Emharka for hmae, and that tat'd land, 

Rich with her breath's sweet breeze. 



" She whom tou aoek is now Ileai^^ hriiki 

In cioislere sliU abode ; 
'TWAS jresterdaj' the bond wis lied 

That spoos'd her to her God !" 
Ahi now he leavee, (nil sad and aore. 

His balls built bir and lii§b ; 
His arnu, his trae steed, ne«er more 

Rejoice that wamtrrt eye. 
From Toegenbuig, bis sire's domain. 

He to the viJe comes dawn, 
Enwr^t ajid bid, &oin fellows' ken. 

By haiiy hood and gown. 
And tfaere a little hot he roais, 

Near to the linden-jroTC, 
Where holy, in the midst appears, 

The cloister of Ilia love ; 
All day, from morning's eariieat beam, 

TiU CTening chill and late. 
Still fondling cope's dolirions dream, 

There, there alone he sate. 
And on the cloister's caaament hnng 

Ail day antir'd bis look, 
ITDtil the lattice clonk'd and rung 

Beneath her flnger'a stroke ; 
Till the dear damsel, angel-mild, 

Th'esponaed to her God, 
Down on the valley look'd and amil'd. 

And blosa'd him with a nod. 
And then in peace he, in his bowor. 

Lay down and Blumber'd fain ; 
And rose rejoic'd at moTning hour. 

To fesat luB eyes ugun. 
And BO for many a day he sale. 

And many a year and long, 
Patient, witbonlen plaint, to wai 

Until her bttioo rung ; 
Till tlie dear danisol, angel-mlld, 

Th'espoused to her God, 
Look'd on his little hut, and amii'd- 

And bless'd him with a nod. 
And so, one morn, he in the vale, 

A eorjiBe eate livid there, 
And tow'rd the lattice, still his 

%o tum'd it* lifekoa ^arc ! 



i 



LEONOEE-tFROM buegek. 



lEONORE. 

t tfthdtfbllDTtnfrtraDalatiDn of Biu^flr'BmofltDelebraled'pD 
cgpalApHncfpollr la 1(a corupKHlan T 

■ Hjlbbln. bA'viiig tbo umo metJioAl [BoBth, anvlng that tbe 
~ b. ondUtbUni^a, whii^bfa UtetirlgEiukl tflnnlnntelndou] 

ta lam. tlfJ!Kir lylKiUn, tbao each of the DilgiDaL 
I YouDg LeoDore with, ligbt uf mom 
Up-roac &oia dreams of dre&d ; 
" My William 1 wilt Ihou no'er return 1 
Art thou unlrae or dead !" 
J He had, with royal Fred'nck'B might, 
I Morch'd off Tor Prwie to shore (he ti^ht ; 
Nor tidings to luB homa 
Had of hta safety eoine. 
up'ror and Empress, of that feud 
Now wenry, did surueoati 
Tfainr bitterness of ireful mood. 
And to the land gave peace' ; 
And (^tfaer host, with ahuuta that raugf 
With cymbal's chime and clank and ulauj;, 
Crown'd with gay branohcB green. 
Are homoward mnrchiag emin. 
I And lar aud near and round abnut, 

jh-road, path, and street, 
I Come youDg and old all anarming ont, 
That homeward host to meet : 
n Thanks, thanks to God !" wife, childi'cn cried ; 
I " Welcome," cried many a blythesome bride. 
But ah ! for Lconore 
Were kisa and bliss no more I 
I She question'd all the line along 
1 Of him she tov'd so deaf. 
But Dono ofaU that soldier-throng 

Gave to her word of chocr ; 
And when Ihe troopa hod all geta'i by, 
I Hep locks sho tore with soream and cry. 
And threw herself on ground 
In plight of woe profound. 
" Herey, oh God ! " her mother nuld 
'"-- — --- with alanns, 
" ee, my d 

I " Oh mother ! what is done is done ; 
Now, farewell all beneath the sun ! 
With God no pity lies- 
Woe, woe, to me '." she crioB. 
" Help,' God ! look od ua from above ! 

Child I pray thy soul to peace ; 
What God hath done is done in love ; 

God ia a God of grace !" 
" Oh mother, mother ! vain (hat thought — 
God not to me in love ha^ wrought ; 
What boots thine idle prayer ] 
God hath of mo no care!" 
" Help, God ! who beat the fatlier knowH 

Knows best his filial love ; 
To thy aad bobI a sweet repose 

God's eacramutit uhall prove." 

" Oh mother, motJier ! to my woo 

Ha aacTBrnent can rest bcstuw— 

That the dead man should live, 

What sacrament oan give i" 

" How if that falsa &Iso man, my child, 

In HnngVy's distant hmd, 
(His bith renouuc'd) hath (hoo beguil'd 

For some now marriage-bund ! 

Let his heart whirl about as wind. 

No giuo, no true-lovo shall he find ; 

When bia soul seeka the pit 

Ilia sin shall punish it." 

" Oh mother I thus to fmt is vsjn — 

My loss must need^ be borne ; 

Dead), death is now mine only gain ; 

Would I had no'er bcoii byrn! 



Be ijuench'd, be qoench'd for aye, my light • 

Periah my soul in ghiom and night ! 

Hod's meccies ceuso to flow — 

Woe to me, poor one, wool" 

" Help, God 1 nor inbj ju^ment go 

With this thy poor we^chilU ; 
What her tonguo saith she doth not Imowj 

Forgivo her wand'ringa Wild ! 

Oh child I thine earthly pain forget — 

Heave's faliss and God before t)!^ set ; 

So ahall thy soul he joiu'd 

To bridegroom true and kind." 

" Oh mother ! what is heavenly btisB ! 

Oh mother I what is hell 1 
With him, with him ia heavenly blisa 1 — 

Without my William, hell : 
Be qneucli'd, bo queneli'd for aye, my light 1 
Poriah my soul in gloom and night I 
Without him, nor on earth 
Nor heav'n, for Me ia mirth !" 
Tliua in her bosom and her brain, 

Wild, wild despair did rage, 
And with God's providence m vain 

A rash war did she wi^ ; 
She wrong her hands, ahc smote her bnaa^ 
■Till the sun vanishM in the west. 
And up heas'n'H golden arch 
The golden stars 'gan march. 



And, down with olattor on the ground, 

A rider bounds with speed ; 
And luu;k 1 and hark ! the door's loose ring 
'Gins tingle with a kling-kliog-kling ; 

Then through the vajve^ close fnme 
Audible words there came : — 

" Holloa ! holloa ! Up I^pen, dear ! 

Dost wake, my rirl, or sleep I 
Contiuuea yet thy love sincere! 

Dost thou or tough or weop '." 
"Ha! William there !— so late-night! 
Wept, watch'd, have I, a weary wight; 
Ah, suSciM direful woe 1 
Whence com'st thou riding ao V 
" At midnight saddle we our eleeda— 

I from Bohemia ride ; 
Late, late I doan'd my bridal weeds, 

To take thee henoe, my bride." 
" So quick !— ah WilUam ! first come in ; 
Hark to the wind's leaf-rustlilig din 1 



Al],c 






^chiUhi 






m'd from nig|i 
" Let tlie wind blow, dear ; let it atir 

Tlie leaves with rustling din ; 
My horse paws proud — loud alongs tJi 

1 dare not house witliin : 

Come, tuck thee op ! spring, spring with speed 

Behind mo on my coal-hki^ steed I 

A hundred miles, dear bride. 

We homo to bed must ride !" 

"This night a hundred miles wilt thou 

Mo home to bride-bed bring t 
Hark t haw the clock atill hums — e'on now 

Eleven hath ceaa'd to ring!" 
" Look here, look here ! The moon shines bright 
We and tho dead ride quick by night ! 
Ere twelve's long hour shall ring 
Thee home to bed I bring!" 
" Where is thy chamber, then! — oh where 

The bed of our repose I" 
" Far hence— tis narrow, silent, drear. 

Six boards its frame compoae!" 
" Room int for me 1" " For me aud thue j 
Up ! spring tion, swing thou close to me ! 
The marriage-guests are met i 
Doors open — meats oil got '," 
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^^^^^E Tbe maid tuck'd up, and up aba Gprung 
^^^W Higboothelioreeuihutf, 
^^H And Jaet her lily-lisjida ehc flung 
^^m Around the nder-B wuat ; 
^H And hurry, burry I^op, hop, hop ! 
^^H Thovgallop'd off Bans stsy or atop ; 

^^H And apurka and splintera flew ! 


The gloomy group, with wings that brnsb, ^H 
Comefliingfi.^behmd, ^H 

Amid dry leaves tho wind ; ^^1 
And onwafd, onward !— hop, hop, hop ! ^M 
Flieii'ring they flew, suns slay or stop ! TH 
That horse and horsemsn bk.w. 
And sparks and spliulers flew ! 


^^1 On Tight hand and on tefl how fleet 

^^m Beforo thoir ovon did wud 

^^H Hedges uid heaths 1— ha» 'amSh tlicir fcot 

^^H THe bridges Ihuoder'd loud 1 

^^H "Fears yet my love! The rooon shines liriglit I 

^^B Hurrah I the de»d ride fast at night \ 

^^B Far dead foUiuiiiMlrcBdr 

^^H » Ah no !— }-et leave the dead V 


How flew what seemed Ihe moon on high 

Down to th'horiain far! 
How scudded heaven's vast zodiac by, 

With planet and with star I 
'■ Fears yet my love I The moon uliinea tiriiiUl ! 
Hurrah ! the dead rido fleet at night 1 
For dead folk art a-di'eadP' 
"Woe's ma! let rest the dead I" 


^^H What din thta on the highway's vergu '. 
^^M Why flit the mv'DB o'erhead ? 
^H Bark ! cUnk of beU !— Hai-k ! dead uuu,'-. dii^ic !- 
^^H " Let lu enloinb Oie dead." 

^^H Coffin, and crape, and pall, and hier ; 
^^1 I'he song was like tho shriek 
^^H Of frogs, in pools that squeall. 


" Hey ! onward, horse ! the cock now crows- 

Our sand's nigh run, my steoii ; 
Un : onl the momine brcDse now blows; 

I smell it .1— onward! speed I 
Finiih'd— ha !— finish'd now our race ! 
The bride-bed ones its smaU chill space! 
DbiuJ folk, iow fast they trot!. 
We are upon the spot!" 


^^1 "When twelve's long hour hath etroefc, wiUi sung 
^^H And howl, then tomb thy dead ; 
^^H How, my yonng wife I bear along 
^^1 Wi(h me to bridal-bed! 
^^H Come, aeMon, with thy chuunter-cruwd, 
^^1 Shriek, shriek our bridal hymn aloud 1 
^^V Come priest, and spenJi the biessb^, 
^^™ Ere bed-ward we be pressing !" 


They stood beside a trellis-gate 

Of icon, drear to view ; 
Twaa touch'd— with i:Unk and dang, tlie gralfl 

Bar, bolt and look, up-flewl 
The trelUs'd valves rebound with force. 
And over graves was now thar course ; 

Tombs dark of carved stono ! 


" The song was at hia bidding hush'd— 
Evanish'd bier and paUi 
And at his horse's heels thoy rusli'd— 

Prieot, sexton, ciioir, and all ; 
And onward scudding without stop, 
Thej flurried, hnrried-hop, bop, hop I 
That horse and horseman blew. 
And sparks and splinters flew ! 


Look, look ! e'en in a moment's space, 
(God's graee, how terrible !) 

His head, so tufted lalo and fair, 
Gnnn'd a grim skull, sans sidn and hur— 

A skeTelon the rest, 

With scythe and death's gear digest 1 


How flew on right hand, how on left 

Huge forostfi with their hills i 
How flew on left, and right and left, 

Towere, turrets, rivers, rills! 
"Fears yet my lore! The moon ehines bright! 
Hurrah ! the dead rido fleet by night ! 
For dead folk art a-dread V 
"All! let Ihem rest, the dead!" 


High pranc'd tho steed with head eUte— 
Fire flaah'd as ho did neigh; 

He vaniah'd quite away! 
Loud bowlings beUow'd down frmn air; 
From gravea low whunp'riugs of despair 

The heart of Leonore 

•Twean death and life beat sore. 


Look, look bedde the gaUows-tree, 
All round tbe murd^rons wIileI, 
An airy people, dire to sec, 

" Ha ! gloomy group ! come hitlier, come. 
And follow mo with whino and hlltn \ 
H Trip ye our bridal dance 
^^K Ab bod-ward wei advance !" 


Now, round and round, by moon's pale gliviicp 

Of ghosts tho sheeted throng 
Gambol'd their grim and hideous dance, 

And shriek'd thdr shrilly song! 

" Be patient ! albeit hearts be riv'n. 

Yet quarrel not with God in heaVii ; 

Now thou'rt from flesh disioiu'd— 

God to thy Boul be kind!" 




1^^ 
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